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i he of e canaille The last anniversary strength and prospects. Instead of plunging, the corre. 
Ny ~) = A y; ~ m~ portant ¢ ts Le hope future spondent allowed himself to be flattered and féted a 
/ See . t smi ¢ a 
m AX. I A. =? % ‘ e pea ui bul suger ve, and that Havana, and fell a « ymiplete vietim to the sedu 
? bal < rom des and monarchic forms to , 4 a 
: ‘ 1€S] I : arts of the wily captain-general, The correspondet 
re. a coe to + tert y ir vn republ i model Wii } ] ] 
sth & cheats pat ome spall I : summoned home, and the Herald called for volur ¢ 
t - 4 1 \ complished thout terribie at ndants eae 
- MEW YORK CITY 4 aA I ” ‘ correspondents to do the work desired The object « e 
) Leopold of Belgium seen ” pursued by ‘ ’ 
K Leo} B ) I 5 call was construed by Cubans and Cuban sympathizers 
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nothing less than an armed invasion of ¢ 
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reanized and directed by Mr. BEN» IT 
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si La « wis des VE h , 
Ib . ' ‘ ) perished in the himself, The Herald ottice was fairly besieged by hi 8 
i i I Py ss Clement quite reco of would-be soldiers and liberators who could hardly 
' 1 } } ‘ 
: I I f he horror occasioned by see gov- convinced that the ec ‘did not really mean an at 
, tragic fate A n-law was kh er- of invasion to free Cuba from the Spanish voke. It was 
S ragedy, and the Congo State which the king fostered ]ayohable. but. behit f was the serious lesson that 
t has t nec ‘ ) i most € pensive ind . 
Oo ‘ generously, has turned ou ii : sa : housands upon thou ds of our citizens Were so deeply 
oO x ¢ One of t vest me in the : 
" $ ' Bigs interested in Cuban annexation that they were willing 
7h ‘ \ 1 wearing a crowl a@ man of enlightenment and i : : =) 
SPECIAL NOTICE. tt ‘ to risk life and fortune in the forlorn hope of an irregu- 
really e! tendencies, ye 1e seems destined o be 
' \ : lar. ir-esnonsib] rmed 1s co | » end 
v a ved up by the socia tic storm t has begu sar, IfSESp ec armed Inv ton to at mplish the end, 
t t 3 little d No wonder the good king lately ex The Amer in publi has never enthused over the 
\ 1 el y as godfather to a friend’s subject of Canadian annexation, but every time Cuban 
f i th this sad ren ‘ I would be delighted todo annexation been broached there has been an imme. 
t ' : 1 I not feel 1 vein ll-luck, and unlucky people, diate and enthusiastic demonstration from all classes in 
a WW oul e avoider its favor Wh Will anybody tell us? 
‘ a W y mr , 
sl ‘ r > yy paced . . . : 
; IN ALL THINGS—TRUST. NEWS OF A BUSY WORLD. 
‘ faa Street, that wl not trust Uncle SAM unless EMPEROR WILLIAM’S TRAVELS 
t ; | ives his bonds, seems to be rich in Trusts HI sit of the German emperor and empress to Italy 
f every individual, firm and corporation that may seem has been made the occasion of general festivity in their 
t eed Trusts in their business. Within a week the honor. After leaving Rome, they were accompanied by 
wort Spring-Tooth Harrow Trust and the Leather Trust have the king and queen of Italy to Naples, where their recep. 
bees placed upon the m irket for prospective buyers of tion was most cordial and enthusiastic. , The city was 
; , luminated, the principal streets and public squares being 
common and preferred stock, It may be stated asa ;° . " "y “ 3 
: { iT t bY int with electric lights and further ornamented with 
broad wt that if th present rate per week ol rus = . <a pik 
road | ; ; W giles a magnificent display of flags and bunting. The great 
formation continues until the end of th Vs Fai square before the palace was packed with an enormous 
PK( \ \ CHANCI FOR ALI the individual in business will be wiped out And there ¢rowd, while the royalties were serenaded by a chorus of 
is little reason to doubt that the rate will be ept up, one hundred and sixty male voices Fireworks were sent 
quently receive tt office if not accelerated up, and the searchlights of the men-of-war in the harbor 
ONCI Wi! I RY without B ive we not a law or laws against Trusts? Yes; were turned upon the Castle Sant Elmo. The king and 
1 ) \\ i | Pre umes l ) . . ‘rial g + vi tad } . 5 on fP 7 
f patron it is jidden toenter into any league or compact ot helr imperial guests, visited the ruins of Pom- 
I t ( ( Ss ! et a4 : 2 
] } t eror i specte » nave et at 
we ive emel asi OV schem hii is calculated to, or does actually, inte . W ai canttors ~_ ed the naval ne ' 
_ haiti : sent x new ; , Tost Spezzia, whither they went after leaving Naples. It was 
ONCI \\ I conta \ fere \ * trade” or business. Bu that law Mas 5 fe 5 ; : 
oO h-« ve ‘ 88 pages each, reported at Madrid that the r and kaiserin would 
Vem een It is the old Law Merchant. It has mi ant 
One Year, ] p $1.54 visit Spain before returning to Berlin. And it even 
M é dl een unlawful—even for the Governme! to again rumored that this « nary traveler will cross 
wie CAS “) ‘ . “ ] \ > 1 } ’ 
| ‘ ecutive 1 ; Boron nterfere with trade ; or, rather, we should say, espe- the ocea ind visit the W summer 
P ovels ats 
nited Stat clal for the Government [There is no law against He is known to have bee 

1 i 11Le US 
G) re not ob ten or 2 dozen or a hundred individuals, firms or cor and to have personally use 
t i already porations combinii to form a corporation or a new s itive exhib 

f : a eans the se in 
gts corporation, unless they ** interfere, In this mea ca 
' the case the sawacious reader will see at once IN HAWAII. 
have m lifference between a new corporation and a Trust THE attempt about the annexation of the 
. : T 8 — . — 
caught at it Hand wi Isla nited States was considered 
e ¢ hax Pe come fe in it ntil it beecar » n rat 
e understand the policy outlined for At- to have 4 in it, —_ ecame known that 
‘ : Miuister Stevens had been recalled and that his resigna- 
fl cept ‘NEY, the Department of Justice is ™ melgiigcrs Sati 5 
We a : . tion was on file in Washington. The remarkable reticence 
: ' new corporations interfering, _ : . ’ ‘ 
I Ci ( : : that had been displayed by Commissioner Blount since his 
ar ) S to « ) t 1 not ’ " " , } ° 
‘ nigh ( ire supposed o, Iti ©’ arrival at Honolulu had occasioned general favorable re- 
l t eX » . ) roy pr t ’ } : 
make O A W I teneral can ¢ prevent mark, There was no special vitality apparent in the 
ort he { col 1 i . { ” - . 
: r : mae ew corpora 1totake “Ppyovisional Government,”’ nor were there any longer 
eve ‘ sO " ‘ tha n p - . : . 7 by 
enab »fu 1 s that » oth saa. signs of a disturbed frame of mind among the natives 
publist house the W then, Is [ this anti-trose talk One thing was 1 eed, however, of an interesting charac- 
wor ca fl yped copy hted novel and anti-Trust kw li system of doing busi- Ur is being the curious undercurrent of Japanese influ 
ons ne has come to stay, it i heer demagoguery and €NCe Neticeable So much was this the case that there 
I t ly ix | clo I V \ a ro ory f Inliaf : 
1 ubscription for $1.50 (po e preter to fulminate either editorial or legisla- We? 8’OUNds for a belief that Japan was standing ready 
y * © Py , es + . 
on t aten th Chas } ‘ase ite Ste 
~ paid erm tive edicts a tit. The real statesman will accept wedi e Kanaka pium, ~ 1m, case 1e United States 
‘ ire ommu tions to Cash Subscriptio: ) didn’t Want it, and there was danger of it >j ‘Yr going 
. . ) ‘ ea ; sag! | the ine ta und re tl situation by such bar- } ‘ REDS Was CANEOr C “g s either going 
| ( . WE \ 1 Stre N ° elsewhere or threatening to become spoiled. At present 
‘iers 1 i or mia mip ble » » 7 . 
\ ri i t s ! re Impossible the abuse it may be considered fruit defendu. 
+} , ) moO’ ’ for t ! I’ L£rOoo r ] > 
e er wu | Ve I Lhe v d or ill, which MISCELLANEOUS 

] DD ‘ \ ol ! der ce ! rine { , » rf i il il » ‘ t i] l ‘Ss 7 

| | ) at N York has nN t ‘ | ecure to themsel ve SUCH «a continuous series of cyclonic disturbances cov- 
tI > ) tw | t wontle | ~ t reese { ! ‘ el ‘ ioer | ncorpo ‘ i \ . 

( € t i if pl I at} lars vund tl eral 1 poration laws — ey ng such vast territory has never before been known as 
tl of the fime me ( bette \ ) : 1 
( he same Kind of Ne Jersey has take place within a week, extending all the way 
THe H S ety of New York dined and wined, at rl main argument in support of reorganizations, from Texas to Minnesota and Oklahoma. The loss of life 
} \\ r f r . jes no » } ] : 
the H \\ officers of the Duteh warsh Siete ymbinations whatever you choose to eal] is appalling, reaching up into the hundr while it has 
f +} , } y < } ; > » ° 
J S il feature of e ¢ \ iis s, that they tend to conservation of industrial been impossible to compute the pecuniary extent of the 
n ry p t one .;OnT , orks f , liss ar 2 ‘ > en », P eyj > 
, " a. S : el needless expenditures for many Separate cor- —— Whole aking been wiped out of existence 
we ‘ impa inds ¢ twent ‘ in half a dozen different States 
1) : . ; : porations are lopped off by reducing them to one; the ‘ ; ye F 
one I the \ old H \ 8 ; . hit On the 3d inst. a grave accident occurred at Lewiston, 
re cost Of ] mtiie ons tessened Lhe yrices Of commodities ‘ Z 7 
et , : I : j O., when a reservoir at the head of the Miami River, con- 
re red lat tl fountat lead; and vestme are . 

M G . ' P , selec fo) . duced a Intain Heac ind investments are taining seventeen thousand acres, and filled with wat t, 
City ( moberla } oD ue, so we ind Made more safe for the capital This argument—if burst its floodgates? whereupon the torrent poured down 
fa I vn he every he cou vy as ed out—is unanswerable. Let the Government see the valley, submerging a number of towns and destroyi! g 
un h I i s I ( t. J \ take tis carried out in practice—and then let us have many lives. The disaster would at once naturally remind 
ro e « Inds, a \ stand by his flag trusts in all things one of that which destroyed Johnstown, Pa., exactly four 
eve mit He believes s count ind in home rule years, lacking four weeks, from the same day (May 31, 
m™ I re Pp s yas with that of the T7D »DD 1889 

a ' aioe CUBA LIBRE. Tae ; 
man \ 1 co \ Asiatic cholera is raging in the Malay peninsula, but 


) ( W. H el r murdering his SHE ery of Cuba Libre comes to us again from the what is more serious is the fact that it has made its appear- 
wi , to obta Ix itive clemency, and must vem of the Antilles, Let us hope now that it is ance at Nagasaki, a principal seaport of Japan, in constant 





























dic I p ect t he writer of this, who does raised not to be lowered again as in 1868, when “the communication with Europe and with our own Pacific 
not b \ f death pr y for ever faithful isle * was in hot revolt against the Spanish coast Dre uching floods are reported to have destroyed 
mur¢ iW he f e says the respo oppressor, but had to succumb in the end before supe- thousa! sathidy lives in China, at the same time that we are 
sible r ust die, that law must be enforced and pior arms. It looks a little as thouch the present up- suffer ng from the same cause in the West, and such floods 
i xe H east « 1 to exemption « lis nate, alhens,\tenaciiaiiiden's Ribs Miler aie he Wicaia: produce conditions that are disastrous to the public health. 
‘ | State s record of. He was : st <A Jeo : rhe great Chinese stream, the Hoang-Ho, or Yellow River, 
cowardly ‘ = ) efore ana fete” sao Phe resuiss wil speedil} decide. ; hasa fashion of periodically bursting its banks and flood- 
after the murderer which he Unquestionably this country is deeply interested in jing the entire country, Whon famine and pestilence ensu 
repres s \ } death in Free Cuba There is quite a different sentiment preva- Afterward, as frequently as not, it changes its entire 
pose lent here respecting her annexation to the United States course for hundreds of miles, disconnecting vast popula- 
MAY the First ha , for Europe, as to that felt regarding Canada, or, let us say, Hawaii. tions and destroying agricultural projects altogether. 

W Ar . tra ( 1 sel verning would be the first step The Home Rule Bill has passed its second reading a d 
vork I M So day has be t xation. But no one wants to see that end may become a law yet. The alternative that confror is 
y by the crowns wht about by filibustering from our shores or by the House of Lords is rather a delicate one for them. If 
le has happe nv species of intermeddline not in strict accordance they conclude to throw out the measure, the appeal to 
8 al M - s fror wis stevnathneaal law: the country ~ result ban some rnd d eng move- 
‘ s vy we AVE s a met P 3 fr. . - ee ments ag them on the part of the enlarged constil- 
ab : There it is ' - ish of hot- a bs lousters UO Key West at uency of the British Democracy. The Home Rule B ll 
I ‘ Pp d especially th irers of Present recalls a ludicrous incident connected with the may not be as near to the end as the appeal to the coun 
rows sleep easily until May has come and former Cuban insurrection. The Herald had sent-a cor- try may bring them. The House of Lords might do well 
gone. Tl of ha ersary sugvests dy- respondent to Havana charged to plunge into the heart to adopt a conservative policy in the direction of their own 








ties o I laughtere ! { the rebellion, so that the world might learn its real immediate interests. 
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oa IDD CITY FOLKS. 
seduc 
dent was BY JOHNSON BURT. 


rolunt et Il.— HER HERO. 
ct Of the o> NE summer afternoon, several years ago, I thought 


pathizers \ myself the happiest man in the United States, for I 





| Of Cuba K< had just cleared my desk of an accumulation of 
BENNeT? } iscripts—stories, essays, poems, etc. —which had been 
Vv hordes » The Happy Home from all parts of the country. I 


t the editor, but a mere assistant to the sub-editor; 
an army superiors were on vacation and had promised that I 
RF ge | have alonger summer oating than usual if they 
no manuscripts awaiting them on their return. Read- 
iunuscripts with a sense of duty to authors and sub- 
ers is far from fun; I forbear to go into particulars, 
[can truly say that at the end of the day alluded to 
sas tired as if I had been sawing wood or driving a 
the end, Enhat ane 
ftly whistling a dead march as I dropped the re- 
e Cuban , | contributions into the mail-basket—for I had 
: d “declined” copy myself—I donned my hat and 
and mentally glanced at a hillside in the country 
i I expected to reach in an hour. Suddenly the 
boy entered and said: 
Lady to see the editor, sir.’ 


lardiy be 


On that 
Oo dee ply 
> will ng 


1 irreen. s 
Over the ~ 


1 Imitne- r 


Lasse Sin 


’ 


Contributor ?” 
Don’t know, sir; never saw her before.” 


to Italy | jooked at my watch; I could spare five minutes be- 


in their { starting for my train. Besides, it was the custom of 
nied by t iflice to be courteous to strange visitors, for thereby 
ir rec D t ianaging editor had secured some new contributors 
7 Was il- f ch quality. 

es being Show her in—quick!” I said, at the same time laying 
ted with 1 vatch on the desk, where it might be utilized asa hint 
@ great j ssary. In a moment the boy ushered in a woman 
lormous W looked as if she might have been young several years 
10rus of b Her attire suggested a modest woman out for a 
ere sent § in her native village, the most noticeable portions of 


» harbor j va ‘flat’? hat of the fashion of fifteen years ago 


ing and nen mitts; I might not have observed the latter had 








of Pom- ] ne of her hands held a roll of writing-paper, the sig- 
fleet at ice of which I discerned with alacrity and sorrow. 
It was Is this the editor of The Happy Home?” she asked, 
| would i looked at me earnestly, though not timidly. 
is even lhe editor is out of town to-day,” I replied; “but I 
ill cross § e glad to take charge of anything you may wish to 
nmmer, leave for him.” Then I looked at my watch with a coun- 
! terfeit of surprise; but the desired effect of reply and look 
lost upon the visitor, Who murmured : 
by “T am verv sorry he is not here. I am so disap- 
1 looked again at my watch as I said, ‘‘He will return 
: within a day or two; if you will leave your manuscript 
of the . < ° ’ , 
sidered ' : a : she 2 
vin that I'm afraid he might not understand some parts of it, 
she said, “unless I were to explain them to him, A story 


esigna- 
ticence 
ince his 


isso much more enjoyable when one knows just wi 
author means. Don’t you think so ?” 


te ye \gain I looked at my watch—this time intent] Hi: 
: the visitor been a man I would have bluntly replie 
in the fiona. 
story that needed explanation were best kept * from 


longer 
latives 
charac- 
se infin. 
t there 
r ready 
States 


' going 


editors’ rooms. 

i wanted some advice from him, too,’’ she continued, 
Happy Home has been our family paper for many 

irs, so I feel as if its editor were a personal friend.” 
Again I glanced at my watch; the five minutes were 
£ sut the visitor had not begun to think of going. So 
with as much manners as could be expected of a man who 
had just lost a train and would have to wait two hours for 


present ‘ ther I said: 
You're very kind. Let me offer you a chair.” 

She seated herself with a weary air which made me 
es cov- ( yself a brute. Having drawn from me the admis- 
OWh as ‘ iat J was a member of the editorial staff, and ac- 
ao way cepted an ink-spotted palm-leaf fan which I penitently 
of life offered her, she said: 
it has Very likely you will answer as well as he. I have 
of the eto New York for the purpose of adopting literature 


istence profession. I have had a great deal of experience at 
: ig; nearly all the poetry in our local paper in the 
wiston, five years has been mine. You must have seen some 
>r, CON: my signature is ‘ Luelita’—for our editor exchanges 
water, your periodical.” 

| down Indeed ?” I did not think it necessary to explain the 


roying exchange system of prominent publications, so I said 
remind hfully that my duties were so exacting that I had 
ly four ittle time to give to out-of-town papers. 

lay 3l, Well,” she replied, ‘I have all my poems in a scrap- 


which I will bring in some day, so that you may see 
la, but much I have done. Besides verse, I have written 





|ppear- prose; my one-act play, ‘True Joy,’ has been given 
instant exhibition-day in three different seminaries in our 
Pacific State. I don’t want to praise my own work; I am 
troyed lerely telling you something about it so that if | should 
we are other editors to The Happy Home you may be able 
floods t swer them intelligently. Oh !—how thoughtless of 
realth. [ must show youa general letter from my pastor, a 
River, ly educated man, who has read all my writings.” 
flood- Krom her pocket she drew a package of letters and 
ensue. ted one which she handed me; it was a letter such as 
entire y men, otherwise good, wickedly give to well-meaning 
opula- ple of whom they wish to rid themselves 

T. | have other letters here,’ she continued. ‘Here is 
g and specially commending me tu the editor of the Fancy 
fror is Budget; it is from the lady whose design for a new 
m. If r-toe the Budget published in March. Here is an- 
el to t is from our home editor to an old acquaintance 
move- makes funny extracts from other papers for the 
mnstit- ct Soap Review. The Budget and the Review don’t 


e Bill poems or stories; but, of course, they can introduce 
to other papers, where my work will be appreciated. 


coun 
o well i wanted to ask the same favor of the editor of your paper, 
row that he may feel free to grant it, from his own per- 


al knowledge, I’ve brought him the best piece of prose 
lve done. The title ’—here she caressed the manuscript 








ONCE A WEEK. 


is ‘Her Hero.’ I have put my whole } 


eart into t s 


story 


Poor heart ! 


confidence in her ability to adopt literature as her life 





work, she was one of the modest, Simpie, Weary-ivokKing 
creatures who mistake for intellect the longings and 
other mental vagaries peculiar to deficient vitality 
There was not in her honest face a single in lication 
of thought, observation, fancy or power ot expression, 
to say nothing of other qualities necessary to the pe 
son who would earn a livelihood with the pen; so 1 could 
do no more than ¢ Xpress the hope that she might succeed, 
and promise that her story should receive prompt and 
careful attention. 

‘IT suppose I may as well leave it with you, then,” she 
said, as she relinquished the precious roll. ‘ Quite likely 
you can tell me which papers pay most for poetry. Out 
editor at home warned me against letting my work go 
too cheaply.”’ 

The villain ! 
that poetry, except of the highest quality, Was a drug on 
the market, most editors using it only to fill out the 
ends of columns or pages on whjch prose articles con- 
cluded, and that while some oftthem paid for verse, the 
greater number availed themselves of their ability to get 
for nothing all they wanted. Assuring her that all metro 
politan editors were fastidious, I told her that she couid 
not be too careful that each poem should offer a gem in 
appropriate setting, and that she could not be too careful 


I told the poor girl the truth, which was 


about rhyme and measure ; but at this her face brightened 
as she innocently said: 

“I think that rhyme comes easier to some than to 
others. As for me, I have no trouble. I think in rhyme 
I really do.” 

‘*How fortunate,” said I, recall 
wasfed time which some of my own wooings of the muse 


ng th misery 


had caused. But I did not wish to lose another train, so I 
took my watch from the desk, looked at it at least a min- 
ute, and put itinto my pocket. 

“Will you please tell me what time it is?’ asked the 
Visitor. 

‘With pleasure,” T responded, with alac 
half-past five.’ 

“Then I must be going. It wouldn’t be nice to make 
the friends with whom I have been staying put off supper 
for me 

So she had friends in the city; I was as thankful as if 
her position had been my own, for [ had been dismally 


L 


wondering how soon she would starve if her food, shelter 
and clothing were dependent upon her pen My appre- 
hensions were further relieved when the would-be con- 
tributor asked me where and how to cash a small check 
which she showed me, and concerning which I referred 
her to our cashier—an operation which enabled m 
terminate our interview and start for my train, 

the office Loverheard the woman giving the « 

was a good-natured Englishman past thir 


formation about the drawer of th< 
po vow! ing to listen 
‘ . i rene Her Ti i had 
upp gz maid, 
. much love- 
ue genuine arti- 
cle. ‘ zt .thor from the error 


. literary ways, I tore a 
v0k and penned a short but 


of her ways, an 
leaf from my me 
destructive ‘opin. 
she called again 
call; she would assume that the managing editor wrote 
the criticism, and she would shake the dust of our office 
from her feet. but get at the same time some idea of the 
magnitude of her incapacity. 

The next day I apologized to Jones, the cashier, for in- 
flicting the woman upon him, and was surprised to learn 
that finally he found her rather interesting wher manner 
was so unlike that of some of our regular « At, butors, he 
said. Itold him that Englishmen asa class med ridicu- 
lously impressionable. Then I started on my vacation and 
speedily forgot Luelita and “‘ Her Hero,” Several times 
afterward, however, I narrowly eseaped both, for in look 
ing up friends to lunch with me I saw in editors’ rooms 
the same face, figure and attire, and a roll of manuscript 
which the victims said I described truly, except that it 
was full of erasures and interlineations. One day I saw 
her, without the story, at our cashier’s desk. Keeping 
myself invisible until she departed I asked Jones whether 


should be on my vacation when 
was of the kind that always docs 





she had been reading a story to him 

“No,” said he, with a frown that alarmed me, for I 
liked to keep on the right side of Jones; sometimes | 
wanted my salary in advance. ‘‘She came in to get a 
check cashed.”’ 

“Good!” I exclaimed. ‘Which concern drew it? I 
fervently hope it was for ‘ Her Hero.’ 

“The check was from her family,’’ Jones replied. 
“New York editors seem to be an extremely particular 
lot, for she hasn’t yet disposed of that tale.” 

“H’m—too bad!” I muttered, as I returned to my 
room. Months rolled by, and ‘Her Hero” became a 
matter of frequent mention when editors of monthlies 
and weeklies chanced to “‘ talk shop” with one another; 
not that the story was worse than many others that were 
submitted, but because of the manner of the author, who 
always delivered it in person, and was followed past the 


door by some sincere pity. One day, just before Christ- 
mas, while I was wearing the troubled face peculiar to 
family men at that season of the year, Jones the cashier 
came into my room and said abruptly: 

“ Wouldn’t you like a fortnight’s salary in advance ?” 

‘* Jones,” I exclaimed, * you’re an angel.” 

“I'll take your word for that,” said he, ‘and I'll risk 
the money if you’]] do me a favor in return.” 

“ Name it.”’ 

“Tf you laugh when you hear it,” said he, “ T’ll with 
draw my offer. I want you to look again, and carefully, 
at Miss Maffrey’s story.” 

‘““What? ‘Her Hero’ ?” 


thought I to myself, for in spite of r 


doesn’t see viy is if meas 


uring his words cont ito! om I have 
pa that a& per us I > Ww te 
S es and poem \ 1 cr that Miss M y is 
i Vy intelligent tte tims i ewer 
rude expressions I t SOT ymier Whose Work u 


cepted here.’ 








* Perhaps, she has ything to write about, and 
she doesn’t know how to write She hasn’t observed peo 
ple, or remembered incidents, or learned to invent them; 
and she hasn’t cultivated her powe of expression I’ve 
ho doubt that, as a woman, shi S superlo to some who 
get into print; u Dhialige [, Jones, &@ Mal ni position 
like yours ought to be able to read human nature. How 
can you expecta experienced, commonplace, malaria 


soaked creature like 


Stop, sir!” roared Jones *She’s not to 


her native place is malarious. Besides, the bracii 


the sea-coast has worked wonderful changes in hei p> 


pearance As to ‘commol place,’ allow me to 
Excuse me, Jones, and let me have the story at 
once,” 
Jones advanced his right hand, which had been behind 


his back, laid on my desk a manuscript, which was not 


rolled, and stalked out of the room. I unfolded the paper, 


saw the familiar title and sighed as I began to read But 
it was not the same story, nor did I find the same hero 
It was an artlegs but natural tale of a woman who had 
tried to write but been unsuccessful, her only sympathy 
coming, more in looks than words, from a quiet business 
man whom she had met by accident. There was no mis 
taking the original of the hero; it was Jones, to the life 


was greeted with 


I hurried out to the cashier’s desk 





a glare. 


We'll print this,” I said ‘It is very good. I was 
quite right about the author at first, but since then she 
has found something to write about When is the wed 
ding to be 


Jones reddened and handed me a fortnight’s salary, but 

he never brought me another manuscript, and months 
Happy 

though she was, she looked as simple and inexperienced 


after the wedding I asked the bride the reason 


as of old as she replied 


*T haven’t another hi 


-o~+ 
\ GS’ FAULT 
A( \ rol XL. will 
be . 
were als 
on certain real eve 
Mexico antecedent to, anda « 
lian epoch in Mexican history The author pau 
amusing picture of the s:ate of society, the peculiarities 
of traveling and the strange custows that then prevailed, 
and have not yet quite disappeare: i the progressive re 
public beyond the Rio Grand \t a time when every 


thing relating to Mexico seems to possess interest for our 
people, this pleasant story will be very acceptable rhe 
author’s incidents are not wholly confined to beyond the 
border; for certain chapters are devoted to prison disci 
pline in New York State less than half a century ago, show- 
ing a condition of penal regulations only considered possi- 
ble in semi-civilized countries like San Domingo or in the 
Russian convicts’ settlements of Siberia. That the experi- 
ence of Carios Ybor is not a mere bit of imagination is 
proven by the prison reports of our own State, to which 
nd it 
y the late developments in Connecticut and 
hat the public institutions are still not yet 


the author refers in his chapters on Sing Sing; a 





"¢ 
would seem, b 


other States, t 





quite free from the stain of barbarous practices 


‘ Marie,” 


rgue and 


Mr. Connery’s novel will be followed by 


quite an exciting romance dealing with the mo 
catacombs of Paris. It is like enough to one of the mod 
ern Parisian realistic novels to be mistaken for the work 


of a French author; but it is entirely free from the bane- 


ful taint of impurity More abot his interesting roe 
mance will be given in our next ue 
o-_- 2 


SEVEN WONDERS OF 
NINETEENTH CENTURY. 


THE THE 


ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS OR A PRIZE MEDAL 
FOR A NEW COMPETITION 


ONCE A WEEK Offers a prize of one hundred dollars, 
or, at the option of the winner, a gold medal of equal 
value, to the student, male or female, at any college, con- 
vent, academy or public school in this country, ¢ anada or 
elsewhere who will send to this office, o1 r before July 1, 
1803. 1 best essay, not exceedir hre thousand words in 


length, on the subject of ‘‘ The Seven Wonders of the Nine- 


The conditions of the competition are 


1. A copy of this notice must be attached to each essay, 





ad . ina 1 1 a mpanied DY & 
written assurance yn e pl cipa the colleg cone 
vent, academy or pu c schoo] that the essay is the un- 
aided work of the comy 
gold meda Now ill the ambitious young girls and 
lads enter the contest with a determination to win. 

Pr ci pi sand teachers in colle convents, academies 
and pubdile senor are respectful eque dto read this 
announcement to their pupils, and to 1 ' em to 
take part in this interesting comp 

The committee to decide the ann a apeveee 
chosen, and a unced lat n r ot . 



















































































































































TE LOVER OF BIRDS. 





By etha eve omes the American impulse 
to raise ‘ iments to their distinguished dead, 
and am t e ma mer ng the distinction none are 
more han J James Audubon, the great nat- 
ura | New York Academy of Science honored it 
self as we i e eminent ornithologist by erecting to his 
memor i Trinity Cemetery the other day, that splendid 
Runic ¢ over twenty-five feet high, of New York blue 
stone a gray granite Ove His remains On two sides 
of the shaft are th nscriptiol 

O, a e fowls of the a le e the Lor praise 
Him ar magnify Him f eve 

\ ye beasts and catt f Lore praise Him 
and magnify Him fe ‘ 

Audu is thie er ists alil from 
eariy y to the ciose ¢ I eventl Te 

! i 
made 1 nit 

Of his uthful for é ds he thus speaks him- 
BE n al ma cr und by his granddaughter, 
Maria R. A ib eal ifter his death 

I never 1,day gave p ste to the songs of our 
birds, or watching their peculiar hab or delineating 
them in the best way that Icou nay, during my deepest 
troubles I frequently would wrench myst rom the per- 
BONS aroul me and retire to some secluded part of our 
noble forests; and many a time, at the sound of the wood- 
thrush’s melodies, have I fallen on my knees and there 
prayed earnestly to our God. ‘This never failed to bring 


me the most valuable of thoughts, and always comfort, 
and, strange as it may seem to you, it was often necessary 
for me | and compel myself to return to 


to exert my wWiil 


my fellow-beings 
There was a favorite parrot in his mother’s house who 


shared the affection of the family with a mischievous 
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sometimes attended with serious danger to life. 


Ell 


srt 





PORTRAIT OF AUDUBON PAINTED BY HIMSELF. 


ter in a rude log cabin on the prairie, accompanied only 


by his gun and his dog. He was met at the door by a 


5 o san 


"2 ¥ 
“ed 






























AUDUBON OLD HOME, STILL 
monkey I parr talke French glibly, and, when 
hungry, would call out: “Du pain au lait pour le pe 
roquet, M n rhe bird « ed itonce too ofter for 
the monkey, irritated by s cry, caught and killed 
Audubon nearly wept himself sick through grief over t 
bird’s deat} 

He was forever drawing birds, even at t age of Six or 
BEV ¢ wandering the woods studving their habits and 
tryir o char them by fee« gz then Oncea beautiful 
groiden ea e Was given to him, and the desire todraw him 
snd reproduce all the colors of his plumage was so grea 
that he was ten é > kill it in sor way that would be 
least pa iu He ! tl fumes of charcoal, but the 
grand bit eemed 1 he least affected. Then he essayed 
charcoal fumes mixed wit se Of sulphur so strong 
that he could not remain a mome the chambe1 Th 
golden eag emained ere rnd 1 sturbed, and Audu 
bon could 1 elp admit . the native strength and pride 
of the great 

Audubor d ma ve es business, but always 
returned to his iW y Yearsand ye urs he devoted 
to the task in Pen va i, Louisiana, Kentuc ky, Florid: 
and other ” tsometimes with 
others Scotch ornithologist, 





it} } 
with w American wildernesses 


and obtair 





( oO of specimens and 
draw rsion with Wilson that 
he went t« uro g the pu cation of his 
first work on ‘‘ The Birdsof America.” { which one hun 
dred and seventy gentlemen subscribed one thousand dol 
lars each! Think of one hundred and seventy volumes 


bringing one hundred and seventy thousand dollars ! 
All this was accomplished by the hardest kind of work, 











STANDING IN AUDUBON PARK. 


gruff woman, and inside he found a wounded 
Incautiously he displayed a watch and 
chain, which excited the woman’s cupidity. He allowed 
her to look at them, and she placed them about her neck. 
lhe Indian gave Audubon some signals of warning, and 


coarse, 


Indian gold 





Audubon grew uneasy. He describes what followed 
thus 

I asked e woman for my watch, wound it , and under pre- 
tense of wishing to see how the weather might ably be on the 
morrow, took up my gun and walked out of the cabin I shipped a 























ba to each barrel, scraped the edges of my flints, renewed the 
primi und, returning to the hut, gave a favorable account of 
serva s, lItook a few bear skins, made a pallet of them, 

und, ca fait dog tor side, lay down with my gun close 
0 and " Ww minutes was, to all appearances, asleep 

As t time had elapsed when some voices were heard, and 

the corne eyes 1 saw two athletic youths making their 
ince, bearing a dead stag on a px They disposed of their 
yurde ng for whisky, helped themselves freely to it. Ob- 
sery he woun 1 Indian, they asked who I was, and 
why the rasca Indian was in the house he mother 
le the uk less , made menti f my watch, and took 
»acor where a conversation took place, the purport of 

req 1 little shrew ess e , ess. I tapped my 

gently ved his ta *ribable pleasure I 

sa s e ey ilternately 1 ur raised toward the 
e corne I felt that he perceived in my situation, 

T Indian exchanged the last glance with n lads had eaten 
ink themselves into such a condition that I already looked 

them as hors de combat; and the frequent visits of the whisky 


uth of the would soon reduce 


rdam I 
Judge of my astonishment when I saw this in- 
the grindstone 


bottle to the ugly n hoped 


ike state 
carnate fiend take a large carving knife and go to 
ts edge. Isaw her pour the water on the honing machine 


t whet iz 
her working away with the dangerous instrument 


and watched 


In his 
autobiography he tells how once he sought food and shel- 
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until the cold sweat covered every part of my body, in despite of 
nation t« nd myself to the last. Her task 


and said: * There, that'll soon settje 


my determ dete finished, 
walked to her reeling 
on , and then for the watch.’ 

ocked my gun-locks silently, touched my faithful 
ready to start up and shoot the first who might 
fast approaching; that 
last in this world, had not Providence 
Ali was ready. The infernal h 

probably contemplating the best way of 
r sons should be engaged with the India 


times on the 


she sons, 


him! Boys, k 
*T turned, « 


companion, and lay 





attempt my | The moment was and 


night might e been my 





made provision for rescue. 





was advancing sk 
dispatching me y 


I was severa eve of rising and shooting her on tie 


spot, but she was not to be punished thus. The door was sudde: 


opened and there entered two stout travelers, each with a k 


rifle or 
most heartily we 


his shoulder, I bounded up on my feet, and, making them 
was for me that tl 

The ti 
sons were secured, and the woman, in spite 


fate. ** 





come, told them how well it 


ved at 





ale was told in qa 





should have moment, 
minute. The dru 
of her defense and vociferations, shared the same 

Audubon’s grandfather was a poor French fisherman 
who raised a family of twenty-one children, nineteen of 
whom were gi Audubon’s father was 
the twentieth child, and left home young to seek his fort- 
une. He became an officer in the French army, married 
a Spanish lady, visited America, bought land in Pennsy|- 
vania and Louisiana, where, in 1780, the subject of this 
sketch was born. 

Robert Buchanan, who condensed the voluminous pa- 
pers and autobiographical sketches left by the great nat- 
uralist, says he was restless, fond of vagabondizing and a 
‘‘ boy-like to the last, glorying 


ris and vwo boys. 


passionate lover of nature, 
most when out of doors.” 


* Audubon was a man of genius, with the courage of a lion and 


the simplicity of a child. One searecely knows which to admire 


most—the mighty determination which enabled him to carry out 
his great work in the 


guileless sweetness wi 


face of difficulties so huge, or the gentle and 





th which he throughout shared his thoughts 
and He was more like a 
-*s knee than a husband at the hearth—so free 


and aspirations with his wife children 
child at 


was the prattle, 


The same writer declares that Audubon was also vain, 
selfish, flighty and inconsequential in his worldly conduct: 


the diary. He was 
; he was elegant, and he prided himself 
things, but he did not love his 
ttled about himself like an infant, gloried in his long 
fine curve of his nose, thought ‘ blood’ a great 
Well, happy is the man who has 


the 


the ime 


so thorough the confidence 


“All these page of 
handsome, and 


He w: 


were palpable in every 
he knew 


is generous In most 





upon it. 
rivals. He pr: 
hair, admired the 
thing, 


ne 


and reverenced the great. 





greater errors than these 


His wife was a Miss Lucy Blakewell, daughter of an 


English gentleman, who has left some teresting facts 
about his son-in-law’s accomplishments, kney 

train dogs to perfection, Was a good mar ex 
swimmer, a great horseman, a superb f+ 1 grace 
dancer, a clever musician, and withal w som 
aristocratic. Mr. Blakewell relates t) dubon o1 


swam across the Schuylkill River carr) I 

back. The most distinguished men of his time deligiited 
in his company. He was the friend of Sir Walter Scott, 
Cuvier, Humboldt, Geoffroy St. Hillare and John Wilson; 











AUDUBON.) 


Y fj 
¢ Y ft! 


A 











MONUMENT TO AUDUBON, 





13, 1893.] 


was made honorary member of the most scientific 
ties of the world. 

the two likenesses given of him in this article, one 
painted by himself by the aid of a mirror, of which 
2 Ww. Shufeldt says that it is “a quaint and winning 


R. 

ure, painted on rather thin canvas, and tacked toa 
vid -h wooden frame, some 26cms. by 31 cms., and evi- 
Vidence _ - . f : é 
nal hag tly handmade. But the hair, the eyes, the mouth, the 


way of 
: Indian, 
r on the 
udder 
La z 
ng them 
iat tl 
old in a 
ins 


lerman 
teen of 
ler was 
is fort. 
narried 
ennsy|- 
of this 


us if - 
at nat- 
yanda 
jorying 


are Audubon’s! Not only that, but given us by 
ubon’s hand, and that grand old naturalist’s face 


vs upon us as we look into it. He wears an old-fash- 
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lion and 
admire 
arry out THE SHAM BURNING OF THE BRITISH SQl 


ntle and 
houghts 
e like a 
—so free 


O Vain, 
mduct : 
He was 
himself 
love his 


1wutea 
Scott, 
Tilson ; 


GLapsTone: “ There can be no more melancholy, no 


at Britain upon such a country as lreland.” 


more de- 
a spectacle upon earth than the spectacle of oppression, or the spec- 
f wrong, in whatever form, inflicted by the deliberate act of a nation 
another nation, and especially by the deliberate act of such a country 


ioned dark green lastill more old-fashioned neck 
cloth and collar.” 
He died in New 
house on Washington 
been kindly furnished 
Maria R. Audubon, The house still standsin what is no 
called Audubon Park T. B. CONNERY 


coat, alc 


in the 
ich 


York City, January 27, 1851, 
Heights, a picture of 

us by his granddaughter, Miss 
Ww 


wl has 


~~ - 

THE circumstantial account from Chicago to the effect 
that some one had attempted to carry off the ashes of 
Columbus, said to be contained in an urn deposited in the 
fac-simile of the Convent of La Rabida, at Jackson Park, 
turns out to be one of those inexplicable hoaxes attempted 
from time to time. Itis a wonder the account ever got 
into print, seeing that it isso well known that the remains 
of the great discoverer have never been allowed to leave 
San Domingo, where they are guarded with reverence ¢ 
a sacred trust. 





THE GREAT ANTI-HOME RULE DEMONSTRATION IN BELFAST. 


: : > , erg ¢ >» q ! J or T f SHIP 
The burning of the Home Rule Bill in front of the grand stand in Linen Hall Square by the graduates of Dublin Univer: HE 
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nrize costume 


Vorn b 


* VIKING,” 
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* CHICAGO 


at the ¢ 
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vent Garden fancy 
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{A SAL 
. 
{ |! Cru | ( 
1 il i ind 
( tl 
() i 
| 
Ww 
mu 
he 
} ‘ | 
l occa 
hic ou 
i » fa it i 
l ‘ il core ts no 
, ween 
‘ it with 
i t ( 
) ri its 
the cle ht They 
} ) ea b 
‘ 1 e to note tha 
the largely ¢ { 
ed to ¢ reater € joyment 


ral A man that 
who do not, are both ine 

Music 
But the 


found ¢ mie tin the pro 


om 








pier 1dvertise is the ‘“‘Awak 
bu f Zio \ p almost 
vde by that choral society which 
ce of Hayd Cremation.’ 
ot being spo | lo name no 
name, there he Theater of 
I vy succe l 1 boring its 
) e the public But the publie 
two of tuat It Con 
th 5s ‘en 
is 
lin sp 
f il « 
he are Verita 
1 te Sleep; yet master- 
that that fateful council. will 
r opera thro 1 its hea 
elt w bor eve i i e Algle 
fT t, wv t I ce; there 
up of a i i 1 ( Vv for the 
n i e be advance- 
np { ne The effort 
enough, through sheer 
ira XeS Ve liated on that stage 
ni el in the flush of manhood 
the spectators rushed from the 
I It e isa mora every 
| " que recommenda 
B ‘ Bol to the point 
BY you ¢ help your 
+ t ) \ I t ere 
‘ 
xes, a query recently agitated in the 
sounds suspiciously like one 
f right and of wrong And yet 
that que um may seem, put it to 
» your neighbor, and mark how at 
\ v you differ But then, bar- 
of the weather and the inconven 
‘ Lit ic is there any subject 


An amateur may 





i delightft f i 
vo sa disease ¢ 
‘ that ever thought | 








if Was mistaken. 

» 71 I k alike they do not see 
{ I i t We all think we 

e of us do see it, but each person 
div inl retina a totally different 
ations of light And there is death. 
ea very few of us believe it. 
efo i regard to what is 


rful, particularly 


deed be pos 





Mr. Gladstone that the 

‘ cht are laws as 

n rnature as the 
y offers i distinetior 

G } to ‘ eeds of 
‘ . e aims tl ‘ with 

< it p e the ! ] stars, 
of that « s I ffi lty 
\ I sab 

1 wo $ ces, I nd and 
} em 

is SA \ right 
etw \W But 
M ‘ whe x was 
‘ { efend himst Yet, sup 

e trut what did this gift 

) " that Descartes was so 
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Wise i he knew he go home ite and toxicated, 
he wo set a bad ex ple to his baby siste r common 
~ cou nave itught him that Nor ¢ l s! ha 
I that Descartes ility to discrir ‘ sisted 
believi that whe he said Was ad whoeve 
disagreed with him was wrong here hing unique 
in tha t what we a Per} hat Mme 
de Stai eant—presupposing al told the 
trut that Descarte stem consisted in differen- 
i etween What does and what does not repel I 
pp tion be correct, we have only to quire what 
it always attracts, and the distinction betwe rigi 
il Wi Ss approachable, 

I 1 wel s within beck and ca Beaut rhe 
silker »ws of the Pacific, loyalty to friend and foe, 
a poem signed Hugo, the rainbow’s are, | monies of i! 
8 ru é f colors, of thoughts, of Oo! rds 
is these tl hat ne ! pel. Beauty i ony lhe 

p s e with it and war with « The at 
traction which comes with the one, the involuntary recoi 
that is bor the othe s evidence, slight perhaps but 
t to the truth of this. Beauty is Nature’s 
first \ e truest of he ymbols. It is beauty, 
that is the best of an ac on, and according as an action 
is ¢ ducive » harmony or to discord, according as it 
iscapable of attracting or repelling, so is it moral or the 
reverse W history is illu ited with crimes that 
have bee! applaudes and absolved because of their in- 
herent u 

We have been entertaining here a number of visitors 

from other shores, but one of the quaintest and most in- 
of our guests is the great ape now stopping at 
Could he talk, or rather, in talk could he 











give the history of his race, no fairy tale would equal it 
In the s before man existed, but when his ancestors 
did, there were types so strange that when we read of 


them 
There 
flying lizard with the head o 


the sharp keen teeth of a jackal. 


dwan mythology. 


rantic a bird o 


te. 
stance 


prey and 


Rhamphoryuchus, which resembled nothing so much as a 
And there 
yird-like reptile, the Archepteryx, a winged 


he 


great frog with the wings of an enormous bat 





Was al 


with green scales and furnished with t 


beak of a falcon And there were stranger things yet. 
here was the dragon that we first met in our nursery 
tales and in which we did not much believe and would 


not now 


Iguandon, a 


Then, too, there was t 


tery 


reptile bigger and more te 


he Meg: 


itherium, 


elephant 
and «s sturdy as a rhinoceros, that 


as large 
srough the under-earth and which existed in South 
rica until a comparatively recent date. There was 


too, that New Zealand bird that was taller than 


brood of which with wings outstretched ob- 
*y. «411 these, and doubtless many others 
y unearthed, were known to the 
rt ; Central Park, and 
fle awial would be 
whati “e extr 
¢ pa 
stemm-engine 
‘~*opos to the ai eek of Du- 
mas 2nd his prodigality, ~ to recall a little 
ma iver performed by hi val, Balzac. Secre tly, 


the lutier desired to be regarded as much of a prodigal as 
Dumas himself, .nd could not, without 
permit it to be believed that he did 


letting his ink 
not from 
the same great income as filled the pockets of his 
l In earlier life he had 
and failed so disastrously that it 


blush earn 
his pe 
l tried to be his own 
was years be- 
curred ; they 
owever, but the memory of them remained, 


fellow-novelist, 
publisher, 
fore he could pay the debts which he had i: 
were paid, 


and their memory, joined to the annoyance caused by sub- 


sequent creditors, suggested an innocent deceit which 
would explain why he did not live, 1 Dumas, in a 


sumptuous home and enjoy what perhaps, the greatest 


of luxuries—a dispensation from the 1 
the c He, therefore, caused a 
lated that he was not only immensely in debt, 
which he 
wrote of them, talked of them, added to 
extent that presently they bee: 


ecessity Of counting 


report to be circu- 
but that the 
abulous;: 


/ppers. 


and he 
:mto such an 


Dumas’ 


sums owed were some 








mcussed because 
for the 
rather 
shrewd. 
hear his 
his 
ould draw were he 


prodigalities, and Balzac was as much ¢ 


of the money which he did not owe as Dumas was 
which was owed to him. 
standpoint, the 
il lecturer; the public 


they will 


money Commercially, or 


from a literary device was 
A 1 


name constantly repeated or 
wares. What houses Carlyle Harris \ 


very 
must 
have 


rvelist is like a 


none of 





able to get out of the one in which he is! “It is a dread- 
ful thing to have your name in the papers,’”’ said a bank- 
rupt to an actor one day “Yes,”’ the actor answered 


‘Yes but it is still more dreadful not to.” 


SO 1b 18; 


In literature, there has been nothing 
past week except the usual influx of m: 
whether it is as literature t 


coing during the 
And one 
hat they should be 





Zines, 


may query 


regarde Some of them are certainly very delightful 
specimens of the printer’s and the engraver’s art, and the 
rtisements are all so entertaining and well-written 
you don’t much care whether they are true or not. 
otherwise there is not much to be said, except, per- 
that now and ¢ a haunting suspicion will visit 











that the editor is thinking not so much of interesting 
his subse is he is of attracting the people that adver- 
tise It is for the advertiser that all this luxury of fine 
paper, finer printing and delicate art is prepared. As for 
th 


ling matter—well, ask yourself, Does it 
atnight? ‘“ Didn't 
literary man ?”’ said a gent 
day ‘Literary man ?” the other answered. ‘‘ Not a bit 
of it He writes and for the magazines, 
that’s all. There is nothing literary about him.” 


keep you 
friend 
leman to another 


tell me 





you that your 


me 


stories essays 





now they seem as unreal as the creatures of Chal- 
was the Pterodactylus, for in- 


on 


There was the 


for that matter, but for the fossil remains of the 
ble than a wild 
a mole 
burrowed 


“What a glorious spring we have this year 
unhappy wretc! 
see Ye-e-s, 
direction of the Married Men’s Club 
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In what the French call High Life—and pronounce 
Hig Leaf—there has been another attempt at suicide. ( 
the circumstanees attending nothing need be said, it 
suicide in the abstract whieh deserves a moment’s cor 
ment, To ninety and nine people the man who make 


lif 
Never was a greater mistake. <A suicide is an opt 
mist. He is in love with life. What he objects to are th: 
and miseries attendant on his own individual exist- 


bodkin does so because 


use of the bare 
there 


he is tired of 
l 





ence Abolish them and he will swear by Methuselah. 
Cidgarte Le 
-~e< : 
ONL PHASE OF THE GENTLE SPRING 
I" all very well to rhapso- 





dize about the spring, th 
flowers, the sunshine an 
the new bonnets; but m 
terfamilias wants to know 


that h 


severely what all 


got to do with the Houss 
Cleaning Question ! Where 
at paterfamillas groans 
wardly, and for some tin 
after may be occasionail; 
surprise: t act of cor 
cealing small articles of 
personal property in such 


laces as be- 


po 


out-of-the-way | 
hind the family traits in 


the 


the dining - room, in 
clock-case, the hall, or 
on the unused topshelf 
the bedroom closet, where 
he will be sure to find them 





of the 


spouse 


t the close 


man’s energetic 


again a 


For this good 


terror, 
and wonderful way of exhibiting her domes- 
Her usu 


reign © 
n fearful 
tic virtues in house-cleaning time 


has 
plan of pro- 


cedure is to turn out the con- 
tents of as many rooms as 
possible at once, then thor 


oughly mix up the furnitur 
and fill all intervening spaces 
with the contents of the china 
cupboard, The 
rolled up, the pictures taken 
irefu fac 
the angles 
The Ste 
is all over the pla 

( urpet-tack. 
one—meaning P. 

to utter a mild re- 
monstrance because dinner i 





carpets are 


down and set ¢ lly 
outward 


against 
chairs and tables 
ladder 
and as for the 

If any 


ventures 





ser’ meWwhat after the 

{ principle, he is Uy 

‘ ‘onted with the Y} 
query ‘“ How 


attend 


she was scrub- 
” ot S 


wossibly 

when 

% the parlor floor ? 

Humbled and ashamed the —_— 
master this once peaceful 

retires the hungry 

mutterings of which 

One is ‘‘ men,” 


ot 


from followed 


abode 


distinct 


by in- 
two words. 


poara 
he only catches 
This hurts his feel- 


the other is ‘‘ selfish.” 


ings—he is a trifle unreasonable at times—and he gives 
vent to them en route by kicking the—Great Scott! it 
wasn’t the sideboard at all—it was only the Japanese 





HOW COULD COOK POSSIBLY ATTEND TO DINNER WHEN SHE WAS SCRUBBING 
? 


THE PARLOR FLO 


R 





with a table-cover thrown 
lamp and jardiniére were behind it. 
later. 
no more 


door. He 


screen over it. The piano- 
He found that 
Just now he simply utters a word of one syllable 
-and then makes a frantic rush for the street 
meets a temporary obstruction in a coil of wire 
picture-cord which entangles 
itself round his boot. Bya 
vigorous shuffle he succeeds 
in extricating himself just as 
the portrait of Washington 
falls forward with a crash. 
Seizing his hat he flies into 
the street and nearly runs 
down a neighbor’s pretty 
wife, who stares a little at 
the unaccustomed wildnes 
of but composes 
herself and remarks sweetly 
!”? and the 
an idiotic way, and says 
disappears in the 


out 


his eye, 





smiles back in 


oh! yes! Quite so!” and 


After a night with the boys 
Yours for a clear head—Bromo-Seltzer. 
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Ir. Hancon—“ Ah, those military marches always move me!’ 
VIoLET (looking at the clock)—** Indeed, Iam fortunate in hav- 
elect 1 = 


a ne, 


HIS EVIL EYE. 
A tale whose moral lies in its hero’s name. 

HERE was rejoicing in the house of Sen Yu the Un- 
y when the only physician of whom the little village 
of Chen boasted announced that the great Vishnu had 
ted the boon oft prayed for, though never till now 
ilized, in the birth of ason. But the Fates had decreed 
that not even in this hour of triumph should he be free 
from the ill-fortune that had earned him the name ‘ Un- 
lucky’; for a female attendant, while carrying the infant 
he slipped and ran her finger against the delicate eye 
ef the child. When she recovered herself she found to her 
horror that the boy’s eye had been pushed into his head 
till but half of the pupil could be seen. Fearful of the 
wrath of Sen Yu when he should discover the mishap, she 
deposited the child in its mother’s arms and fled far from 

the village of Chen to her parents’ home. 
When the neighbors flocked to the house to offer their 
envious congratulations, and saw that the child was pos- 
ssed of an eye of which but half could be seen, they 





§ 
1} rht itan omen of ill-luck. Their exclamations, ap- 
p tly sorrowful, brought Sen Yu to the bedside, and 
when they saw how affrighted he was they would have 


offered their advice and sympathy. But Sen Yu repelled 
them, saying mournfully, ‘‘Now am I indeed the Un- 
Jucky The fate that has followed me through life 
attacks my offspring.’’ And clearing the house, he took 
to his bed; refusing all food and rejecting the sympathy 
even of the priest. On the thirteenth day after his son’s 
birth, Sen Yu the Unlucky died, and the neighbors whis- 
pered that his ill-luck had followed him to his grave; for 
even there do they hold the number thirteen evil. 

Now Tol Stoi, for that was the name they gave the un- 
fortunate child, grew to be a strong and healthy man. 
comely in spite of his infirmity, and, above all, with a sur- 

ing depth of mind. But one failing had Tol Stoi, in 
hat his injured eye caused him to see all things in a 
crooked light, so that the world to him seemed all evil; 
and thus seeing, he thought that all who saw not so were 
eficient in sight. 

When Tol Stoi was still but a child an old and travel- 
stained pilgrim passing through the town saw the lad, and 

aring of his peculiarity, talked with him. ‘My boy,” 

said, ‘why dost thou think that thou with thy injured 
ye seest true, and others false ? Cover now that eye, and 

te if thy perfect eye doth not confirm what thy friends 

ll thee—that Nature is not crooked; that the world is 
pure, not evil.” 

And when Tol Stoi, obeying the command, saw that it 
was as the stranger said, he was sorely perplexed, but at 
length answered quickly: ‘‘ Yes. But men with two eyes 
like my simple one see simply, while I, who am_ blessed 
with an eye which no one else has, can see as others can- 

it. They are wrong and I right.” 

The old man smiled; and, turning to the child’s rela- 
tives, he said: ‘The boy is obstinate. His injury was 
caused of woman; it will be cured by woman.” But they 

ho heard him scoffed, since they knew not how the boy 
was injured, supposing he had been afflicted at his birth. 

Thus Tol Stoi thrived, and notwithstanding he was 

dieuled for his eye, he gained an ascendency over his 
companions because of his strength, his beauty and his 
sdom. And partly for that reason, and partly from his 
bsolute confidence in his eye, it soon began to be doubted 
vVhether he was not right after all; until it came to pass 
\t when he had barely completed his twenty-fifth year 
ose who had before derided him for believing that he 
me saw truly, these came to believe that they them- 
elves were wrong, worshiped Tol Stoi’s superior sight 

d imagined with him that the world was crooked and 


] 
l 
But it was noticed of Tol Stoi that, notwithstanding he 
so believed, his own life was pure. He would have naught 
)do with women, and had even been known to refuse the 
ind of the daughter of the mandarin, whose palace, ten 
les away, could be seen from the village housetops. 
So he came to be renowned and much respected, and 
‘thousands would come from the surrounding country to 
e his wonderful eye. Once, too, it had been suggested 
hat all in the village should injure one eye like his; but 
Ss none could be found to sacrifice his own the first, they 
mtented themselves with sighing and wishing they were 
s wise and great as he. 
One only was there who, though loving Tol Stoi, did 
share the popular conversion. Women, particularly 
hen little more than children, are not esteemed in the 
tlowery Kingdom of the Great Emperor, and the one who 
still believed he saw falsely was a victim of the same 
Scorn that had been Tol Stoi’s lot at first. Perhaps it was 
»ecause of this that he was first attracted to her, for he 
had a kind heart in spite of all. 
Her name was Sune To, and often had he murmured it, 
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even wishing that he saw like the others; for then might 
he marry this maiden, whom, when he saw with his per 


fect eye, he loved, but when he saw with his superior one, 


he detested. This Sune To had discovered 

Now, one day, as Tol Stoi was explaining to some ad- 
miring friends that a mandarin’s button, though beautiful 
to their eyes, Was really abhorrent to an intelligent man’s 
sight, it chanced that Sune To passed by and heard. After 
the crowd had gone she crept up behind Tol Stoi and 
placed her hand over his vaunted eye 

And when Tol Stoi saw her his love passed all bounds, 
and he would have embraced her, but she prevented 
“Sune To,’’ he said reproachfully, ‘‘ why dost thou elude 


me ? “ Because,’”’ she answered, ‘‘ because I know, Tol 
Stoi, that thou lovest me only when thy evil eye is co 
ered. Therefore shall I depart from Chen to-morro\ 

Here I cannot stay when I feel thy evil eye makes thie 
detest me.”’ 

Whether because of his love or because he had become 
convinced he was in error, Tol Stoi cried: ‘Oh, Sune To, 
if mine eye thou lovest not, I will pluck it out,’ and en 
deavored to do so; but Sune To seized his arm. In the 
struggle he felt a cord in his head snap, and, breaking 
from her grasp, he saw that all #hings were now to him as 
to others. 

“T have removed my eye, oh! Sune To,” he said exul- 
tantly, as Sune To stepped forward, half in hope, half in 
fear; but she answered, “Thine eye still remains, Tol 
Stoi,” and, covering the perfect optic with her hand, 
said anxiously, ‘‘ How seest thou with thy injured eye ?” 

‘**Now am I blessed indeed,” said Tol Stoi, ‘‘for I see 
now with both my eyes as other men see.” And he em- 
braced her 

There was grief and anger in the village when it be- 
came known that Tol Stoi’s famous eye had recovered, 
and some were wroth at Sune To, saying she was a witch 
and had made Tol Stoi simple: though others, recalling 
the pilgrim’s prophesy, ‘“‘His injury was caused of wo 
man; it will be cured by woman,” said Sune ‘To was only 
the instrument of Fate. 

But Sune To cared naught for their opinions, since she 
had cured her beloved Tol Stoi. And Tol Stoi, comelier 
and wiser than ever, rejoiced in his new-found Sight and 


Love. 
-~e~< 


KILLING IS MURDER—SOMETIMES. 

It was down at Bay Shore, one of the small summer 
resorts which dot the south side of Long Island. The Man 
and myself had been bathing, and after dressing we sat in 
the sun and talked with the proprietor of the bathhove-, a 
typical Long Island fisherman and clam-digger. 

‘“‘This here watch,” said the fisherman, taking a g 
watch from his pocket, “‘ belonged to John Harvey.” 

“Yes?” said the Man; ‘and who was John H 

“ Ain’t you never heard of him? Why ‘.e* 
that was hanged about seventeen yer sac 
mother over here at Islip.” 

“ Well,’’ said the Man, ‘ 
him to kill his mother.” 

‘No; and a man oughtn’t 


“T don’t object to men . ‘ ia ves, 
but they should not r eal ai 

The fisherman horrified W saide: estly, 
“is that the kine f peoy ve got up New 
York? I guess ki! i ! no matter wh< kill. 
That is what the la i@ Bible say.: ‘\ eds 
man’s blood, by ma: .s blood shed.’ If I had my 


way I'd string up all in murderers pretty quick.” 

Then the talk drifted round to the men who were fish- 
ing and raking clams out in the bay. 

‘How much can one of those fellows earn a day it 
clam-digging ?’’ asked the Man. 

“That depends on how smart he is,’’ said the fisher-, 
man. ‘Some men can make six or seven dollars a day, 
some only two or three.” 

‘* And fishing ?”’ I said, ‘‘ how does it pay ?’ 

“Well, if a man works steady and has good iuck he 
can make a living at it, and that’s all.” 

The Man thought fora few moments, looking around 
over the broad stretches of sand covered here and there 
with patches of coarse grass. Then he said, ‘I suppose 
it doesn’t cost much to put up asmall house down here 
near the shore ?”’ 

“No,” said the fisherman. 

“Andaman don’t need much capital to start fishing 
or clam-digging ?”’ 

“No.” 

“Then why don’t the men up in New York and 
Brooklyn, who can’t get any work to do, come down 


” 
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here and live on this land ? 

“Guess it’s because they can’t afford to buy it. They’d 
have to pay the man that owns it three or four thousand 
dollars an acre.” 

‘““Why would they have to pay him so much Did he 
make the land ?” : 

‘“‘No-o, didn’t make it, he owns it; owns it,” 
the fisherman. 

“T see,” said the Man; ‘‘but how does he come to 
‘own’ it, so that the men who want to use it can’t until 
they pay him several thousand dollars ?” 

‘‘ Just the same as you own land up in New York, I 
s’pose. Bought it from some other man.” 

‘Where did the first man get the right to shut people 
off the shores of the bay unless they paid him tribute?” 

‘Don’t know about that, but he’s got it.” 

““Now, let me suppose a case,” said I “An able- 
bodied man who is anxious to get work but can find 


explained 


none, comes down here and wants to live on this vacant 
land and make a living fishing or raking clams. He has 
a little money, enough to build a small cottage and buy 
a boat, but he can’t pay for the land. Because of the 
e he 





laws which you and your fellow-citizens have mai 
becomes a tramp; his wife and children must starve, or 
go to the poor-house. If for want of proper nourishment, 
denied them by your unjust laws, which prevent their 


~ 
t 
father working to support them, those children ken 
and die, who k st m And who is their murder . 
I'he fisherman was disgusted with my ignorance, and 
without deig zy a reply walked away That evening 
he confided to the village editor that them two fellows 
jown on Maple Avenue were the blankety blankest 
cranks he ever see 
-e~< 
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rom the shadow e’en of harm 
Then ep 
HY Ss serv ie thine 
All tr 
In ‘ 
Enjoy the d 





THE STORY OF A RAZOR. 


Poor Earl Craven! 
begins. ‘The news is that a cut 


No sooner married than trouble 
ecidentally made bya 


razor threatens to result in blood polsoning Poor earl! 
Poor countess! The course of true love never did run 
smooth 

The latest.—The young earl, it seems, only cut one of 
his knees with a razor. Sleeping calmly and eating well 
Cause of accident.supposed to have been absent-minded 


ness, suc) as ed him to goto Grace Church on his 
mar turned up at the bottom 

it was all a grossly 

CALE i rl is safe—neo 

l lt new 


A NEW PRIZE 
‘Oo any reader of ONCE A WEEK who 

May 20, 1893, the completest list of words made ou 

other word of any number of syllables, as in the exampis 
printed below, we will give a special complete edition of 
"hackeray, comprising eight volumes, printed on extra 
fine heavy paper, bound in best English cloth, gilt side 
and back, and in large clear type. 

The terms of competition are simple. Every reader 
desiring to try for the prize will only have to cut this no- 
tice from any number of ONCE A WEEK and paste it on his 
letter inclosing the word he has selected with its group of 
words formed therefrom 

To illustrate clearly the meaning of this competition 
we will take the word ‘‘amusing” asan example. From 
this word you have atonce “am” and ‘‘musing.’’ Then you 
have a, an, ai, as, aim, Angus, animus, agnus, gan, gas, 
gin, gun, gamin, Gus, gain, gum, I, is, in, Ina, Isa, iguus, 
man, main, Mug, muns, musa, manus, mina, maun, Numa, 
nag, Sin, Sing, Sang, sung, sain, 5am, 1am, sun, sign, snag, 
snug, sag, us, using, Una, uns, and probably others. Thus 
we have already made fifty words out of the simple word 
“amusing.” 

We invite every reader to try the interesting e.peri- 
ment. There is much amusement, as well as instruction, 
to be gained, and there is the added stimulus of a valuable 
prize. 


IN answer to numerous inquiries of subscribers in con- 
nection with our new Prize Competition, we lay down the 
following rules for euidance: 

. Choose a word of any number of syllables from 
which to form new words, remembering that the most 
complete list will be the list containing the greatest nwm- 
ber of words 

2. In forming new words, no letter may be used more 
times than it appears in the selected word, For instance, 
summing’’ may not be formed from “‘ amusing.” 

3. Proper names are admissible 
4. Words of foreign origin, commonly used in English, 
are admissible. 

A great many lists have already been received. The 
competition will close May 20, 189 
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SNAP SHOTS OF THE FOREIGN FLEETS. 
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SALMON POACHING IN CANADA. 


[HERE are many places in Canada where salmon poaching is carried on extensively, a 
i who do the poaching take big 


, and they do not mind be shot at by the 
It is only within the past three or four years that f 


is work of the most exciting nature at times. The mer 
owever, a bold and venturesome lot of fellows 


ishi rrivileges in Cs 
r years the Government claimed the right to sell or to ng privileg 
ther hand, the people living along salmon streams i) 


sisted on fishing where they pleased. In those d 
vardens were poorly paid, and they generally sh 
eyes to poaching. The local fishermen c: ‘ 
salmon they wanted, and were happy and satisfied 

lhe question did not become a very important one 


ig privileges were valued at thousands of d 


the individuals and clubs that paid for ex« 


usit 
rights wanted them 
protec ted. They hire 
their own wardens to 
guard their waters, 


and intruders were 
warned off. But the 
natives and the Ind 


ans went on fishing 


BETS pe ky sheer ee aps 


and they resisted ar 


attempt to drive then 
away. There were 


SALMON SPEAL 


us conflicts and several shooting affrays which ended 
n bloodshed. 


’ 


pute finally narrowed down to a contest between 
vners of lands along the rivers. 
t to fish in front of their own 
go ex-Judge Shipman, of New 
; canoe opposite his own land 


SPEARING SALMON AT 
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Inco! 





ONCE A WEEK. 








DE QUINCY, in one of bis very best — sat down one 
lay and wrote he Masque of Klosterhei a story as 
ong as a short nove a and, In my opinion, one of the most 
uperb pieces of ¢ om posi he ever produced; I like it 
ven better than most of his Opium-Eating essay. It con- 
tains the description of a magnificent ball at the court of 
Maximilian; and description can no further go, It is 
quite certain that De Quincy never could have witnessed 
uy such affair; the writing is purely imaginative, and for 

at very reason more effective than any transcript of 


uctual experience could have been 


[ confess I enjoy a ing things of this kind. The in 

nation lends itself to the picture readily. A splendid 
oncourse of men ate women, amid a gorgeous environ- 
ment o mental spectacle is conjured up more easily and 
iwreeably than this. And literature is full of such scenes. 
‘rom Homer down to the latest hewspaper reporter they 
are to be met with everywhere. There 1s a certain form 


of expression aud choice of language that almost always 


accompanies their portrayal. Slight exaggeration shows 
less in this connection than elsewhere, and is accepted 
with unquestioning faith. The stage properties are ever 
at hand. There are the women in exquisite toilets, the 
men in severe black and white or in uniform, the lights, 
he flowers and the music. There are the passions of love, 


if jealousy, of pride, of triumph; there are the parade of 
the attraction of mystery, the fascination of in- 
Beauty rules the hour, and picturesque shadows 
g to = it relief. Mankind is so organized 
ght in all this and never to weary of 





vealth, 
trigue. 
are not wanti 
as to take special del 
ts repetition 














When you have read ‘The Masque of Klosterheim,’ 
take up the famous Romance of Vathek and see once 
more the Hall of li Read again the scene at the 

rial of Warren Hastings as pictured by Macaulay. Lin- 
ger over the few vivid lines in which Byron reproduces 
the Ball before the Battle of ee, ‘Turn to Tenny 
on and fi The Prince the description of the 


great Hall when the alarm comes of foes at the Gates. 
But the instances are innumerable; and I wonder that no 
enterprising book-maker has yet collected into a volume 






un 









passages of this nature from the pages of a thousand mas- 
ters. He will always find them writing at their best, and, 
less I ke much, there will } scovered a remark- 

le similarity in the broad lines of the work. 
Again, in glancing back at one’s own experience, do we 
find such scenes of assemblage and festival as we have 
iclualiy Wilhe i reforming themseives In our me mory 
th ¢ spec il distinctness and facility? And, as they re- 
ede in the past, an atmosphere gathers about them, in 
the rich depths of ch tl hard angles, the jarring 
visode the for 1 incongruities are lost and forgotten, 
t only what wi harmon ous and beautiful remains. 
lements are kin mixed, and distance lends en- 

nt to the spirit’s ear and eye. 

he most magnificent social functions—to em- 


slang of the day--that l eversaw was acer- 
own hall of a small country town that I 
vol days. AslI look back upon it now, 
gin splendor, | 
{ 


‘the 


of or 
hatall t 
o more tha A 
think of a fac 

Yet let us not 
nes run 
scene of t 
the conditio 


umes, &A noviIe I 


a hlil y 

ry, tnerefore no per- 

y has ever beenenjoyed. For, after 
sare not difficult tosecure. Multitudes, 
om, music, flowers, a few famous fig- 





will someti 
fect 


all, 


his nature 


ires, beauty and chivalry—what more is needed? The 
spirit, half nature, half artifice, and all sensuous that 
hould characterize the gathering will surely become 
dominant as the ght wears away. The exercise of the 
ance, the stimulus of wine and love, the electric accord 
at comes of music and the common purpose to charm 


h 
ind be charmed—these are inseparable from the occasion. 
How can an experience such as this be exaggerated ? Ask 


the 














your rl who has there found a lover, or the youth 
who has won the desire of ] .* art, orthe statesman who in- 
ales that sweetest incense that arisesfrom social homage. 
o, itisnota eam, but the surest of realities. 
In Paris, a few years ag strolled with a sympathetic 
mpanion through the lordly rooms of the new Hotel de 
[ have seen many palaces, With suites upon suites 
tately rooms, but never anything to be compared with 
Such just ‘oportions, such delicious decoration, 
h art of sculptor and painter, such ravishing vistas of 
lished column, inlaid floor, glowing ceiling, and embroid- 


! Inevitably the mind filled these regal spaces 








ith all that was most exquisite of women and noblest of 
men, and sent strains of melody throbbing over all, and 
de the incense of the rose, the heliotrope and the lily 





ance wasarc] lic, and the loutish 
i@ enchantment to another 


¢ gut Ir 
iusfrom o 





uide who precede 


seemed almost ashamed of he spectacle he was discover- 

tous, as being incompatible with the squalid theory 

f **Liberté, Equalité, Fraternité,”’ which the rabble of 

e gutter crams down our throais. But either we have 
terpreted the requirements of true freedom, l 





sand aristocracies must come again, and g 
e more the beauty and the splendor which are 
es g the finest een aes on See an liberty. Jef 





plainness, Demccratic 
of vital mean- 
1id of magnifi- 
by the first 


rsonian simplicity, Repul 

t ty, are shallow phrases, with 
yr in then The democracy that is af 
affair, and will be overset 


no core 





qua 
In trut 
nav preac 


, we are hypocritical to 
h ourselves h¢ ae, whe irtuous mood is 
is, just as we forbid Johnny to go to the cireus; but 
, , evertheless, just as hungry show and festival 
d when he descries us forbidden spot we 


l otherwise. We 








s he is, aT 


Are v 












ive no defense against his jeer not even yet reé 
ting from the rigid impositions of the Puritan regime ? 
Ar » we still pretend to grun when we read in the 
iper that Mrs. Mar n gave a party costing a hundred 
muusand dollars, or that the British Embassador enter- 
1ined at his palatial mansion the élite of the diplomatic 
i fashio e world 
The city of Wa ngton, named after the Father of his 
untry, seems destined, by freak of fate, to sap the 
ould-be austerities of our democratic life. It is there 
hat the lk is entering wh ch in time shall leaven 
whole Inmp. There are, no doubt, plenty of most ra 
ional causes for this. There are reasons why birds should 


build their nests under the beams of the scaffold, but we 
sss be permitted to remark a picturesque 
gruity inthe circumstance. Washington is the place 


neverthele 
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where our forefathers assembled to register laws and dis 
pense justice, and Whence they Carried on the two most 
momentous wars of OGRED times; and they consecrated 
it with the name which is still the most august and stain- 
less in our history; but Washington was just inevita 





as 





bly, notwithstanding, the prey of society as is a beautiful 
girl ina London season. Here were a lovely climate, no- 
ble buildings (I have seen the Capitol when, taking into 
consideration its site, and the circumstances of light and 
shade, it was the most satisfying piece of architecture in 
the world), picturesque surroundings, the best streets in 
America, and the most distinguished men which the devél- 
opment of democratic institutions has called into exist- 
ence. Society took note of this, and proceeded to establish 
itself in the vicinity. A West End, or residence quarter, 
arose, Which consists of beautiful houses, each standing 
in its own grounds, on either side of broad, asphalted 


streets, and with no shops to mar the uniformity of ele- 
gance. Real estate rose rapidly and immensely in value, 
and the 1 tof people came here, ‘To-day Washing- 
ton is the home of the best and most diversified society to 
be found this sideof London, It is not so large as the lat- 
ter, but it is quite as entertaining, and here, as there, you 
are pretty sure to see, in the course of a Presidential term, 


icest S01 








all the disting ied people you ever heard of. 
From one thing we progress to another. Formerly, 
the representatives of foreign powers were called Minis- 


ters; now, by a recent decree, they are Embassadors; and 
the English 1 presentative was the first one to appear be- 
fore the President in that character. He was also the first 
to receive at his own residence the entire diplomatic corps 
living here nnd the thousand Juminaries of Washington 
society. It was, therefore, a unique and historic occasion 
which took place on the 20th ef April, and those who as- 
sisted at it will be at liberty to assure their grandchildren 
that it was the most magnificent function ever seen in 
democratic America. In fact, it was quite monarchical, 
and there is no telling where the next step in advance 
may land us. 

The house occupied by the Embassador isa huge brick 
structure, facing one of those meeting-places of streets and 
avenues known as Circles, and presenting an old-fashioned 

















porte-cochére to the road, Old-fashioned the house is 
throughout, and Sir Julien told me that when he first 
came into it, it was in a desperate condition of unrepair; 
doors would not shut, pipes would leak, and not a bell in 
the house would ring; insomuch that on his reception- 
days he would wonder why no callers came, until, looking 
out of the window, he would see battalions of them stand 
ing in the porch pulling vainly at the door-bell. These 
imperfections have now been set right, and the interior 
hasan aspect of truly British comfoit and spaciousness. 
The three or four vast reception-roonis proved larg 
cnough, the other night, to contain all of Washington 
that anybody who is anybody cares to meet. 

The day of the reception had a gloomy and drizzly 
dawn, perhaps in recognition of the nationality of the dis- 
tinguished host. As the hours went by the heavens would 
occasiol ally relent a trifle; and wht n we went out to 
dinner—the hour of the reception was ten o’clock—it 
looked as if it might clear off. But just as we were think- 
ing of putting on our Wraps and overccats and setting out 
forthe Embassy, there came adownpour suchas one might 
expect in ihe ‘Tropics but scarcely looks for in these mild 
latitudes, The bottom cf things had fallen cut above and 
all the water camedown in a mass. Simultaneously the 


temperature rose fifteen degrees, throwing everybody into 
a perspiration and filling with despair the souls of the 
diplomatic corps, Who were obliged to wear hot, buttoned- 
up uniforms which would have been comfortable at that 
momentin lowa, where there were two feet of snow anda 
put twenty degrees above zero. 
* nothing in society. Moreover, in ten 
e ceased as suddenly as it had come 
i /pportunity to bid one anothera brief 
fa le off. 
tof the Embassy was crowded with 
cession of humbler persons on foot 
I nuously in at the side entrances. E ntering the 
outer hall,a broad staircase mounted upward in front, 
with palms at every step, and a full-length (and very 
badly painted) portrait of Her Majesty looking down from 
the first landing. 

Now comes the opportunity for a description. But I 
perceive that my laie strictures have put me in an awk- 
ward position for availing myself of the opening. The 
scene was one of splendid confusion. It was, however, 
a court and reposeful confusion; no one was ina 
hurry, or anxious about anything; though certainly the 
Austrian Embass ina Magyar uniform warm enough 
to serve for the Court of Greenland, did wear 4 piteous y 
appealing cxpression on _ perspiring visage, as much as 


cat COLL 


ous 





dor, 





to say, ‘It is magnificent, but it is not comfortable.” The 
representative from Genaaet. on the other hand, in a daz- 
zling scarlet English uniform, with gold-em broidered legs, 


wore asmile as cheerful as his color, and kept it up all 
the evening. . 
One could not petp ana r,as well as admiring, the 


bare white shoulders of the ladies; indeed, philosophers 
assure us that beauty and use are one. You could turn 
your eye nowhere without being arrested by a charming 
face. Never have Iseen our claim to the production of 
the most beautiful women in the world more completely 
justified than it was there. One almost begrudged the 
necessity of glancing from their faces to their costumes, 
though the latter were lovely enough in hue and fashion 
tocharm an anchorite all by themselves. I shall never 


cease to be grateful to the daughter of a distinguished 
Virginia family for wearing a dress the color of a Dijon 
rose; the exquisite tint was repeated in her cheeks, and 
she shed a glory about her wherever she went. Another 
social benefaction appeared in the shape of a lovely youn 

creature carrying in her hand a superb rose on ae 4 











straight stalk; the flower and the girl were sisters, and it 
was hard to say which was the more delightful. The 
broad mass of diversified but harmonious color which 
filled the great »o0oms with fragrant splendor was spark- 
ling all over with diamonds, and only less magnificent 
were the gold-incrusted uniforms of the diplomats and 
their jeweled sword-hilts, The most conspicuous persons 
present were of course the members of the Chinese lega- 
tion; and next to them were the small but vividly _indi- 
vidualized contingent from Brazil, with their jet black 
hair and tropical! eyes and ¢ “ye brows. 

Music was discoursing all the while, though you had to 
listen closely to be aware of it amid all that gentle storm 


of conversation. But after a while the throng in the ball- 
room thinned out somewhat, and then there were waltzes 
nnd cotilions—whirlings, glidings and charges in serried 
ranks. These exercises made more than ever acceptable 
the mighty collation served in the adjoining banquet-hall, 
where were every kind of delectable beverage and viand 





known. What oceans of punch, what mountains of salad, 
what forests of champagne bottles! And now it was two 
o’clock 

As I walked home the stars were out, the ghostly 


ted heavenward, 


pty streets. 
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monument poir and the electric lamps 


sparkled over en 
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WAS IT HEREDITY: 
4 wOMAN sat at her desk in adaintily furnished room; 
. bright fire burned in the opposite corner 
Presently a maid entered and gave her a card, 
‘Tell him Iam busy. I must finish this article within 


rhe servant returned, The caller said he would keep 
er but a moment—it was quite necessary he should see 


lhe woman paused a moment, then rose from her desk. 
Very well, ask the gentleman to come in.” 
An elderly man entered, with that quick, nervous 


tread so cOmmon among those who take unto them- 


»s but little leisure, and to whom life means more 


than a mere playground. 

‘You will pardon me for taking you from your writ- 
r, but the'time has quite expired—a month, I think, you 
stated would be long enough—in which you were to decide 
iether or no you would commence proceedings for the 
divorce. T have been your late father’s adviser for many 
years, as you know, and now that he has left us, I shall 
do my utmost to further what I think is right for his 
duughter’s happiness. My advice has already been given 
iis sad affair. It only remains for you to decide.” 

The woman turned away and stood looking in the fire; 
there was such quiet you could hear the clock tick above 
the writing-table. Then, slowly turning, she advanced to 
the man, and quietly held out both hands to his clasp. 

“Thank you, my friend; you have been kind to me all 
my life, and now I wish you to be kinder than ever be- 
fore and help me to be brave, whatever unhappiness I 
may have to bear hereafter; for I—shall—remain—with— 
him. No—do not protest. I cannot be changed ; but oh!” 

her voice breaking a little—‘‘ it will be a long, long life 
together—day—after—day, stripped of all romance and 
distance, living face to face with his sins.” 

He silently bowed. A man of few words always, he 
found even those few failed him now; something seemed 
to be so unpleasantly full in histhroat. He never forgot, 
in after years, the pathetic little quiver in her voice as she 
bade him good-by, and the tired look in that young face, 
heretofore a stranger to aught but life’s happiest hours, 

‘And cynics still say that all women are false. Well, 
I fancy I shall be a better man for the knowledge that 
this woman exists,’’ he muttered, as he made his way 
down to the office. 

The woman, left alone, walked up and down the room 
with her hands folded above her head, moaning aloud in 
anguish: 

‘Ah! just God, why art thou so cruel to me? I have 
tried so hard to make real what my dream of life seemed 
right: sud, alas! failure comes almost at the start, and 
from the hand of the one I love best on earth. The very 
ground of moraiity seems washing out from under my 
feet; Ican see nothing clearly. Oh! it is terrible to have 
it all so dark, so dark ! and I must go on living, year after 
year, always in this awful pain. And yet, my great love 
for him must uphold me, and teach me to forgive his sins 
and weaknesses, when they hurt the most. I could have 
forgiven, gladly, anything else, even brutality, I think; 
but—another woman. Oh, my God! my God! how can I 
live with him, and know this horrible truth lies between 
us. ‘‘He has sworn contrition, on his bended knees; but 
can I believe him? Ithink I must be growing skeptical 
with the rest of the world; for, Heaven help me! I ca not 
believe. Well, I have chosen to forgive, and henceforth 
must bear whatever may be the consequences with a face 
that at least the world will find smiling.” 

Then she went back to her desk and began to write 
hurriedly. After a while she laid her arm on the table 
and her head on her arm, and sobbed in that dry, tearless 
fashion so terrible to witness in any age, and absolutely 
pitiful in one so young. Then suddenly rising she said 





aloud: 

‘I have tried, oh! so hard, but I cannot now say ‘It is 
well.’ Perhaps if I do my duty and wait, then, after long, 
long years peace may return to me.”’ 

She rang the bell for the maid to bring her wraps, tell- 
ing the girl she was going to “St. Vincent’s” to visit a 
poor cripple. Riding down in the cars, she studied the 
faces of the occupants closely to divert her mind. Sud- 
denly a well-dressed man with a shabby, forlorn little 
baby of about two years on his knee caught her eye. It 
puzzled her to know how he came to be carrying it, as it 
did not seem to belong to him; and if it did, why was 
it not dressed better? She watched the child with inter- 
ested eyes; it was such a pretty little thing, with big star- 
ing blue eyes, and so quiet and good that it quite won her 
heart. It made her sad, watching this little one, to know 
that now children would never Lrighten her home. Sud- 
denly a motherly impulse caused her to cross over to the 
vacant seat next to the man and caress the baby’s out- 
stretched hand. The man turned to her and said: ‘“ She’s 
a bright little tot, ma’am, and so good; it seems a pity 
that she should come of such bad stock.” Seeing her 
questioning look he went on: “The mother’s just got a 
month on the Island, and the father—well, no one knows 
where he is. I am taking the little one down to the So- 
clety’s rooms.”” The woman was so quiet for a few mo- 
ments that the man fancied he had offended by telling the 
story and turned away. 

Suddenly she astonished him by saying: “I will go 
with you to the rooms; I wish to adopt the baby.” 

All her life impulse had governed her, and it said to her 
how—‘* You do not believe in heredity either for good or 
evil, then do not mind what this poor waif’s parents have 
been, take her to your heart, make a refined, gentle woman 

fher, give her all the luxuries that your great wealth 

can so well bestow, and if love is denied you on this 
earth, you can at least have gratitude and faithful com- 
panionship. Do this thing, and it will be well with you. 
It will keep you from brooding and self-concentration, 
Which at this time is your worst enemy.” 

Sixteen years have passed since that day, and the 
Woman is again seated at her desk writing, and the fire 
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sPENING OF LAKE NAVIGATION 


crackles merrily in the corn« was early spring once 
more, and springtime in the woman’s heart; for had not 
he changed so thoroughly of late, and grown so fond of 
his home, while the child, as she still called her—though her 
eighteen years had stamped the budding woman—had she 
not fulfilled her greatest wishes and been her dearest 
comfort. 

The woman wrote on quickly, and with evident pleas- 
ure in the article, asmile playing about her lips. After 
a while the servant entered with a message and laid it on 
the table. She pushed it aside impatiently and wrote on. 
Then she caught sight of the writing and immediately put 
down her pen to open the envelope. 

The clock ticked loudly on, and the fire spluttered and 
crackled merrily as she read. 1 wonder why there is not 
some law to make inanimate things suspend motion from 
sheer reverence, when they witness the death struggle of 
a human heart. The letter read: 

“On board La Bourgoyne. 

“DEAR MARGARET— When this reaches you I shall 
have taken Elise, and we shall be outward bound for 
France. I have seen this coming for many days, but have 
been powerless to stop the tide. She was so sweet, so dainty 
and pretty, that I grew to leve her almost without know- 
ing. Yow cannot understand, you who are so good and 
do not know what temptation means, just what I have 
struggled against, and how hard that struggle has been ; 
but it is over now, and I shall spend my life in trying to 
atone to my darling for her great sacrifice to me. Don’t 
blame the little one, Margaret—it was not her fault. 
Good-by, my wife. I shall remember you always as the 
best woman God ever put on earth—much too good for 
your faulty HUSBAND.” 

The woman re-read the letter, in a slow incomprehend- 
ing way; then she stood up and walked toward the fire, 
holding it leosely. She stood looking down at the blaze, 
then slowly tore the letter and watched it burn, shivering 
and crouching down on her knees. 

“ Her sacrifice, my God! What of mine? Righteous 
Heaven, shall I never know peace on earth? 

She fell forward heavily upon the carpet. There was 
utter silence in the room for the next thirty minutes, save 
for the noisy little clock ticking away so fast on her writ- 
ing-desk. 

Peace, so long denied her, had come at last 

I always think in connection with her of those two 
short lines: 


* Lengthened breath is not the sweetest gift that God can give his 
friend; 
Sometimes, I ween, the sable pall ‘of death conceals the fairest 
boon His love can send.’ 
-e- 
Adam laid down and siept—and by his side 
A woman in her magic beauty rose; 
Dazzled and charmed, he called that woman bride, 
And his first sleep became his last repose. 


OPENING OF LAKE NAVIGATION 
BETWEEN she early days of December and the first week 
in May there is practically nothing done in the way of 
traffic on the Great Lakes. During this time the ships in 
need of repair rece e attention, and some are used ag 
usually there are American ves 


grain storehouses; but 
sels aggregating 1,252,000 tons and valued at $80,000,000 


that do no work and earn no money during near five 
months of the year. This being the case, it would be nat 
ural to believe that the vessel-owners should be anxious 
for an early opening of navigation so that their investment 
might resume the earning of dividends; but such is not 
the case. Experience has taught the lesson that a short 
and active season is much more to be desired than a long 
one. There is a certain quantity of freight to be moved, 
and the expenses incident to the operating Of ships i8 re- 
duced in proportion to the promptness with which cargoes 
are obtained and handled. The date for the resumption 
of navigation varies according to the severity of the win- 
ter, and is often affected by the direction of the wind. 
When the first ship has managed to effect a passage 
through the Straits of Mackinac, navigatior usually 
open; but it frequently happens that a strong wind will 
jam the ice at Buffalo or on the St. Clair F) and hinder 
f free. The 


danger attending the forcing of a passage through heavy 





the passage of ships long after the straits 
ice is very great, and owners are not anxious to under- 
take it unless tempted by good rates of freight. This is 
particularly true since the introduction of iron and steel 
in the construction of lake steamers, and the consequent 
increase in their value. A few years ago, when the lake 
steamers were nearly all of wood, and many of the upper 
lake ports depended entirely on water transportation for 
supplies, the opening of navigation was a much greater 
event than it is now, and the captain who first forced a 
passage through the ice to a Lake Superior port was a 
hero At present the event is of vital importance to all 
the lake ports and to the vast grain interests of the West 
and Northwest. The arrival of the first steamer is the 
t rates, which are 


signal for a decline in railroad fre 





always high in winter. Then the great elevators of Chi 
cago and Duluth pour their millions of bushels of grain 


into the holds of the waiting t, and the vast crop from 


r flee 
the farms of the Dakotas, Kansas, and the other ge 


produci g States resumes its journey o the consuming 





East. April 4is an early date the opening of the 
straits, andl May 4 is about the latest 

DR. SHOOP, RACINE VIS ( RES 
Dyspepsia and Chronic Nervous disease Dr. Shoop’s Restorative, the 
great Nerve Toni through a newly discovered principle, cures stomach 
liver and kidney diseases, by its action upon the nerves that x era 
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POTTER PALMER 


as that t 


(Copyrighted.) 
A CHEF D’GQEUVRE. 
BY EDWARD 8. VAN ZILFE 
AUGUST 


find himself famous. 
had created a sensation among the patrons 


S PALETTE, like Byron, awoke one morning to 
His landscape, entitled ‘‘ Sunset at 
Lake George,”’ 
of art in the metropolis 
Palette flushed to his temples as he read in the Morn- 
ing Whopper the dictum of the famous critic Cutemup 
ng triumph, the chef d’ceuvre 


Being a very modest man, 


rown 
Academy had been “ that remark- 
Augustus Palette, 


to the effect that the « 
of the exhibition at the 
able study in gree nd vermilion, by 
a young artist hitherto unknown to American lovers of 





andscape painting.” 
Cutemup had never before 


praised the work of a 


youthful manipulator of pigments and his scathing criti- 
} 


best artists had made his pen a 






the work of ot 
That C 
nthe exhibition filled young Palette’s soul with 


cism ot 


‘mup should prefer his picture to 





sword of fir 
led astonishment and pride The critic had gone on 
to say te masterpiece marks a new epoch in 
American art, founds a fin de si¢cle school and begins a 
revolution that will surely be successful against Euro- 
pean methods.” 

Palette was overjoyed, but when he took up the 
Vorning Razzle-Dazzle, a read Roastemhard’s re- 
marks about his picture, what is known to physicians 


red feeling began to affect his spinal marrow. 








































GEORGE R. DAVIS, 
Director-General of the World’s Fair. 











THE MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY! WHO IS HE ? 


Roastemhard, in his usual sledgehammer style, wrote 
‘““What’s the matter with the committee on 

Imissions ? Dor’t they know a chromo from a Paul 
Veronese ? Ina sry conspicuous place they have placed 
an eye-sore called ‘Sunset at Lake George,’ by a young- 
ster named Augustus Palette. It might be a colored 

ap of unknown Africa, or a chromatic puzzle for small 
boys. Weadvise Mr. Augustus Palette to sell his brushes 
and buy a farm.” 

The young artist winced. Cutemup’s kind words were 
forgotten in Roastemhard’s rebuke. After‘a time he 
began to wonder which of them was right. They were 
the leading critics connected with the metropolitan press, 
and when they agreed about a picture—which they seldom 
did—it was made or marred at once. But never, so far as 
Palette could remember, had they differed so radically as 

regard to his labor of love, the ‘‘Sunset at Lake 


s follows: 


5 ” 
George. 
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involved. Friends called at his studio, some to go 
raptures over his masterpiece, others to ask him what 
he meant. From the former he shrunk in modesty ; to th 


papers were no more satisfactory than had been those 
he had read in wonderment over his coffee and toast. Ths 
art critic of the Pious Poser called the painting ‘ 
a delight, a delirium of delicious daubing.” That cor 
servative writer, Van Dyke Bangum, of the Evenin 
Roast, said: 
to call attention to a hideous pot-pourri of irrelevant pig 
ments alleged to be a ‘Sunset at Lake George If 
sets like that at Lake George the Government should 
vestigate the matter at once,” 

To offset this bitter remark, Palette was pleased to 


rah, these 


a drean 


‘We are extremely pained to be obliged 


the sun 





read, in the last edition of the Evening Tahir 
consoling words: ‘‘We understand that there is 
excitement among patrons of art in this city over a 
scape by Augustus Palette, now on exhibition a 
Academy. Sever: 
purchase this remarkable canvas. We congratulate M1 





il prominent collectors are anxiou 





Palette on his striking success. His picture w e the 
model for a new school, strikingly American and alto 
: al ; 
gether or l. Se 
Several days passed, and Palette becan more and 


His studio was thronged with friends, ac 


‘rs, and the papers devoted col 


more excitec, 
quaintances and straig 








umns to the discussion as to whether or not Augustus 
Palette was a creat genius and had painted a chef d’a@uvr 
The young artist was as much mystified as the publ 
Sometimes he would listen to the voice of praise and feel 
that he had indeed won a victory. Then he would over- 
hear somebody whisper: ‘‘He looks like a painter—but, 
egad ! he ain’t.’”” And this eminently able criticism would 
dash his spirits and raise in his mind doubts as to thi 
excellence of his work. 

“Come, Gus, you must come over to the Academy,” 
urged one of his friends one day. ‘“ This shrinking mox 
esty on your part looks like affectation. Your picture is 
more talked abort .han any other in the exhibition. 
overand be 2 lion. It isn’t often that a youngster of your 


Come 


age makes such a hit.” 

After further persuasion Palette reluctantly agreed to 
accompany his elderly colleague and gaze again upon his 
handiwork, that study in green and vermilion that had 
set the critics at loggerheads and opened the safes of mi 
lionaires. 

The Academy was crowded as Palette and his escort 
pushed their way through the throng toward the great 
landscape, the famous “Sunset at Lake George.” On 
all sides the young artist could hear his name whis 





pered in awestruck tones: ‘‘There goes Palette. He 
founded the new school, you know. He looks like a 
genius, doesn’t he ?”’ 

Suddenly Palette stopped and turned pale. 
sively grasping his.friend’s arm he muttered hoarsely: 
‘““My God, man, it’s all explained! They hung my pict- 


ure upside down ! 


Convul 


» Sees 


As the day went by the problem became more and more 


latter he acknowledged he didn’t know. The evening 
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THE MAN WITH A COUNTRY! WHO DOESN’T KNOW 
JOE DONOHUE 


FACTS AND FANCIES ABOUT WOMEN 


“Honor to women! they twine 


heaven into the life of man Schiller 

Ideas are like beards—men never have any until they 
grow up, and women none at all.” — Voltaire 

A woman has two smiles that an angel might « y 


the smile that 
nd the smile that 


burton 





ights on the first-born baby.’’—J/al 

‘The girl of the period—who sets up to be natural and 
is only rude; mistakes 
thing that comes to her lips, and thinks she is gay when 


she is o1 ly giddy 


nsolence for Innocence ; SAYS every- 


Benjamin Disraeli 

Miss Jogannadham, the first Hindoo woman to study 
medicine in England, was resident medical officer, for a 
time, in the E l th Hospital for Women and Chil 
house physician at the Cama Hospital 









dren, and is 1 , 
in Bombay 

“She is certainly no true weman for whom every man 
may not find it in his heart to have a certain graciotis, and 
holy, and honorable love; she a woman who ret arns 
no love, and asks no protectio C. A. Bartol 

















SCENE FROM THE 


“GUARDSMAN,” 





AcT L—THE MALL, ST. JAMES’S PARK. 


AS PERFORMED AT THE LYCEUM THEATER, NEW YORK. 





ind weave the roses of 


accepts the lover before words are uttered, 
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Oures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 


Throat. 


Sold by all Druggists on a Gi 


arantee. 
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D berg promptly 
She emptic y ) 
Capacious 
Itis a ha | sup at 

hir har Sz sa bay 
Sur ‘ t ‘ ire D ha wel- 
ne to ha tt r iOOK Ih 
lhe tor 1 Which he spoke enough 
¢ i the danger-signals into the giri’s 
eks, but she put aside the compliment 


th a little deprecating gesture of her 
1 led the way out of the room 

ables were soon ¢ xplored, and from 

they went to see ¢ istian’s 

fernery, and Olive’s ducks, and Margaret’s 

z and Vivian’s rabbits. Then 














they it round to the little meadow to 
ee the colt which Mr. Winton had bred 
the previous season, and at last they went 
back to the house, and Von Dornberg was 


lmphal tiy set down to the piano with 


ers to play—to play anything he liked 
but to play 
So he played and he sang until lt grew so 


d Winton fi 


which they always 





r 
dinner on Sunday evening 
t 


Oh, I can’t inflict myself on you aga 
he said. **Mrs. Winton will think me a per- 
fect nuisance, and Miss Phyllis will wish I 
had not been in Harburgh at all yeste1 
ind that she had rather have | 
her fate. You're awfully kind—I’m mos 
vrateful—but, indeed, I can’t 
to accept your hospitality aga 

Mrs. Winton, however, had taken a new 
lea into her head. She s a singular 
voman—in some Ways Very astute, In others 








qually foolish 


‘*I do hope you will stay,” she said sweet- 
y, ‘we really almost keep open house on 
unday—Mr. Hawkesley is ¢ g to stay 
you not, Mr. Hawkesley ! 
I haven’t been asked yet said M1 
Hawkesley, who was furious at V Dorn 
erg presuming to call Miss Damer * Miss 
Phyllis. 
I quite thou >said M W very 
“that you had a standing Vitae 
day eve ig 
vou never wait t ve asked, 
* said little Margaret, with 
t of that nocent and 
nt quality, the bare 
tre ther ask you to 
sUppr \yS Stay.”’ 

“M 1 Dornberg, 
in much a 1 me of 
one of my s when 
the Grand Duke d 
better not tell that 

tle friend, forgive 1 


But Miss Margaret was 4 


who was not thus easily to be pu 
“Mr. von Dornberg,” she said, in 





per, ‘‘does your sister’s little girl ki 
Grand Duke ?”’ 
‘*Well, she has certainly seen iran! 





Duke,’”’ he sai awkwardly 
Grand Dukes are very plentiful in Ger- 
mal : 

rich Duke was it?’ per- 
ted Margaret. ‘*‘ Was the Grand Duke 





sn’t,” answered the German 
Duke of Baden?” 

»Grand Duke of Baden 
‘ i ne any more about it 

I’ve forgotten the story. My little friend,” 


iressing and 




















ewent ¢ l 1 pecu gx i 
considerate t wher reas old as 
Lam you \ have lea iat to tell a 

ry of which you hay ten the point 
s the most f h th g that any man or 
voman ca It md enough to tell a 
story at ut to te a story forget 
the point tis criminal.” 

But, Mr. v Dornber persisted 
Margaret ww old are you 

How o I How « 1th k 
fawn? 

O m \ caleu g 

i ‘ l 1 th you 

Now, M Marga ypened to be o1 
‘ tle n t sun sa nything 
grown up S pretty o » hex Vou 
Dornberg lau 1 heartily 











garet we ‘ 

\ I u partict y t my 

\ how « ire they 

@) } Ww « We oO " sixtee! 

l se i a year y ind ther 

e isa bov 

\ \ t vy called ? aske 
Mars 

o boy 1s f.’ 

Kr Tosef s that’s 
thas . as th 

rhe Emy ri iid Vo 
1) 1 Ps Iquneel SI t 

And the others ?” said Margaret 

\ e others—there’s Dagmar, and 
Di ir’s eleven,”’ I think.” 


I reminded you 





re! I f her very much 
The oy, Otto—he’s about 
eig ien there 4 wee tiny girl, oh, 
e—three, four, perhaps five—I 

timOst f gel 
And her name ? went on Margaret 
Margaret meant to have full details of his 


sister's family “What's her name ? 
‘Her name is Alix,” said he 
‘They have remarkably good names,” 
aid Mrs. Winto1 With the tirst little 


symptom of acidity which she had shown 


pretty names,” said 
Von Dornberg carelessly 
name, Mr. von Dort 





Margaret?” said 





nes be rude, mother; Mr 
von Dornberg can ask me what my hame 
is; [don’t see why he should be ¢ 


r 


of his. 

‘’mnot,” said Von Dornberg, laughing 

“Then what is your name?” 

‘It is Paul,” he answered. 

He turned furiously red as he spoke, ar 
Mrs. Winton came to the perhaps not alto- 
gether unnatural conclusion that his an- 
swers were simply a tissue of stories—that 
his own name was not Von Dornberg—and 
that his Christian name was not Pau 


CHAPTER X. 

J mMusT confess that Phyllis Damer had 
an exceedingly unpleasant and uncon 
fortable tin after that Sunday when she 
gave the V rot Dagleigh a piece of he 
mind as to his havior to her. As a mut 
ter of fact, it Was the most unwise thing 
that she could possibly have done, for M 
Hawkesley resented her words with a bit 
terness that 1s o1 ly possible to a person of 
amean nature. He did not, however, show 
his resentment openly toward Phyllis. No; 
he meant to win her; he believed that he 
could win her; and he deliberately and 
with much calculation made up what he 
called his mind that he would punish her 
for her uncompl entary words when once 
he should have got her into his power. 

e his resentment showed itself in 
d haughtimess and disagreeable- 
indin many as 
kick to Miss Damer’s favorite Fi 
took an intense dislike to little 
also, and Mr. Hawkesley was a gentlemat 
who, when he took a dislike, took a thor 
ough one He considered that Margaret 
} i done hima ve ry ill turn, both by her 
artless prattle, which had completely give 
him away, and also by the great liking that 
she and Von Do : 





















sean 
an increa 


ness of bearir 





















berg had taken for eacl 
other. Von De berg thought she was a 
charming child, and never found his way 
from Harburgh to The Manor without some 
trifle in his pocket for the child whom he 
called ‘‘my little friend.’’? The older girls 
pretended that they were very jealous of 
Margaret, but they were not really so, for 
they had all very sweet and charming dis- 
positions, and as a matterof fact they were 
ly very proud that little Margaret 

1 have attracted the big stranger 

upon aS avery Impor- 








i Dornberg came and went 
e liked, and although Mrs. 
ropped her air of hostility, 
‘ ne exceedingly friendly with 
him was more or less miserable. 
She ki nat he liked her, of course 
what girl (oes not know when a man likes 
her ?—and she knew also that Florence, 
who was in truth exceedingly fond of mu- 
sic, had put aside her first objections solely 
on account of his musics s. And, as 
well as if it had already happened, Phyllis 
knew that if Mr. von Dornberg should ever 
th of asking herto marry him 
she would have to face the most violent op 
position from her sister and probably from 
all her people. She was really very mis 
erable at this time Florence still worried 
her to death about the vicar, still l: 
traps for her to meet him, and refused to 
believe that she had a fixed intention 
length. Neither Phyl- 
-v himself told her the 
nversation at the wicket 


} 














t- 


keeping him at ar 
lis nor Mr. Hawke 


detaus of that 











gate. She could not understand it, f e 
had looked back and she had seen him hold- 
ing her sister’s d in what appeared to 
be avery k like attitude. 

I can’t I nd you, Phyl,’’ she said 
0 day to Phyllis; *’ you're very foolish 
you don’t give Mr. Hawkesley a chance of 
Ww ng even your liking.” 


‘My aear sister said Phyllis quiet 
Mr. Hawkesley has g 
chances of learning to di 


ne or many 
l m He isa 
] have no doubt, 








very beautiful person, 
Florence, but he is not for me 

“It’s very hard upon him,” murmured 
Mrs. Winton pityingly 

<1 —he’ll get over it,” said Phyllis; 


besides, | never gave him a right to think 
he could have me for the asking. That’s 








the way with some men, they think they 
can pick out a woman and have her for the 
ASK 11 ad the woman Isto get upand say 





‘Yes, if you please, and thank you.’ ‘That's 
not the way with me I wouldn’t thank 
you to marry Mr. Hawkesley. I wouldn't 
have him as a gift.’ 

“Well,” said Mrs. Winton, with a sigh 





‘you’re a silly girl, Phyl. Perhaps some 
day when it’s too late you'll be sorry.”’ 
‘Well, if I am, dear Florence, I’11 never 





blame you,’’ said Phyllis, very s 
‘What are you geing to do to-day 
‘Oh, to-day—well, notl ; the Erring 


tons are coming over for le tennis, 


iously, 








H’m any one el c 
ind a couple of men from the Fort; 
them yesterday when 1 was in Har 


yes! it will be ve 
thing on for to-morrow { 
, morrow Well, I’m afraid I prom- 
ised that I would go to the Balmaynes’s 
Oh, I see; then you won’t want me for 

thing at present, Florence ?”’ 
very sweetly; “no, dear, not 





y nice. Is any 








any 





NO, Gear, 
at present.” 
It had been a matter of some surprise to 
hyllis to notice that her sister had day by 
Ly got more intimate with Von Dornberg, 
ned to have forgotten all the oppro 





Continued on page 15. 





NEW YORK TO THE WEST VIA BALTIMORE AXD 
OHIO RAILROAD 


THE B. & O, ¢ now Operates a complete service of 
fast Express trains direct from New York to Chicago, 
St. Louis and Cincinnati. Pullman Sleepers are run 
through from New York to the three ties named 
without change or transfer 

fhe fastest trains in America run via B. & O. R. R, 


between New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore and 


Washington, and all the trains are equipped with 


Pullman, Buffet, Parlor and Sleeping Cars 
Great improvements hav« ecn made in the road- 
way and equipment of the ] © O. in the last two 


years, and its present train service is equal to any in 
the land. In addition to its attractions in the way 
of superb scenery and historic interest, all B. & O, 


trains between the East and West run via Waslhing- 
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Whe Wherever she i 
My Not to think about it, 
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AGENTS WHO WANT ARTICLES TO HANDLE 
Should send to C. P. Cory & Co., 4 South Jeffersoa 
Street, Chicago, Ill,, for their new catalogue, which is 
sent free This firm is headquarters for ‘‘ Family Ree- 
ord " and other pictures, portraits, frames, etc. They 








are now making preparations to receive those ¢ ge nts 
oO ive sold enough goods to earn thei! premi m 
offer of a free trip to the World’s Fair Pd 


It has Jong heen predicted that some day a Licycle 
ild be manufactured which would possess the id- 
I es of its high-priced rivals and sell at a pr.ce 
iin the reach of all, To accomplish this was ieft 
» that enterprising firm, the Oxford Manufactuiing 
of Chicago. Having made a pronounced success 
selling sewing machines, organs, baby carriages 
t consumer, they how make a line of high 
grade safeties which will be sold inthe same manner 
and at a saving of fifty per cent to the buyer lheir 
lliustrated catalogue will be mailed free. *,* 





For upward of fifty years Mrs. Winslow's Sooth- 
ing Syrup has been used for children with never fail- 
It corrects scidity of the stomach, re- 
lieves wind colic, regulates the bowe cures diar- 
rhoea, whether arising from teething or other causes, 
An old and well-tried remedy Twenty-five cents @ 
bottle *,* 


ing success 








An Eight Per Cent Stock guaranteed by a leading 
Trust Company is offered at par, Suitable for large 
and small investments. Full information furnished 
by W. E. Lowy, Mills Building, New York *,° 
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FOR THROAT 
AND LUNG 


complaints, 
the best remedy is 


AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral 


In colds, 
bronchitis, la grippe, 
and croup, it is 


Prompt to Act 


sure to cure. 


SAVE MONEY 


80 Standard Singer Machine, @9.50 
45 StandardSingerMachine 1 
50 Stands ard Singer Ms achine 17.60 
sce “Arlington? Machine, $20.50 
$60 “Kenwood” Machine, #22.50 
Higharm. All latest improvements, 
Noisele ss. Lightrunning, Selfsetting 
neecle, Self threading shuttle, Auto- 
matic bobbin winder, Allattachme nts 
free. No money requiredin advance, 
TEN DAYS’ FREE TRIAL. 
We pay the freight. Shipped anywhere 
1 iyone in any quantity at wholesale prices, ar- 
rantes ifor te nyears, Send at once for free catalogue. 
Ss BUYERS’ UNION 
158-160 W. Van Buren St. B601 \Chicago. Ill. 












Divinely Beautiful. 


How superb a young girl appears who is just 


entering upon th rning of life, with every 


ONCE 


brious things that she had lavished 
him during the first few days of the 
quaintance. She seemed to have forgotten 


that she had — n of him asa correspond- 


ing clerk in some city house, with quite tl 
same sort of ree of voice Whicl 
might have said that he was a con : 
She had completely turned the tables on 

















herself by assigning to him the position of 
her special cavalier on all occasions when 
it was possible. She ule herself exceed- 
ingly agreeable to him; she sat by the 
piano listening to him play; s even 
| went so far as to sing to hit ul what 
| was col siderably more to the poi n 
Dornberg even went so far as to sten 
Phyllis was not quite sure whether her 
sister was attracted by Dornberg, o1 
whether e was deliberately playing a 
part whereby, by appropriating his com- 
pany to herself, she was enabled to throw 
her sister more completely into the way of 
the Vicar of Dagleigh 
That afternoon the Erringtons, who were 
the family of the commandant of the little 
garrison of Harburgh, arrived atthe manor 
armed cap a pic for tennis. Three not very 
fully-fledged young men from the fort fol- 
lowed soon atter, and last of all came Mr. 


charm made « rely beautiful by the irre- | 
sist? Die influene f innocence, Nothing 
ymaplete the pieture but those 
vaves of naturel color which are im- 


ple y the use of 


sien) s oulphur Soap. 


This world-renowned purifier removes 
Pimples, Blotches, Tan, Freckles and 
every species of discoloration; replaces a sallow 
skin by pearl-like purity; adds a delicate 
shell-tint to the cheeks, and lights up the entire 
face with HEAVEN’S OWN BLOOM, 


For Sale by DRUGGISTS all Over the World, 


Glenn’s Soap will be sent by mail for 30 
cts. for one cake, or 75 cts. for three cakes, 
by C. N. CRITTENTON, Sole Proprietor, 
115 Fulton Street, New York City. 





Complexion Preserved. 


DR. HEBRA’S 


VIOLA CREAM 


Removes Freckles, Pimples 
Liver-Moles, Blac kheads, 
Sun burnand'Pan, and r sstoresthe ; 
8 original freshness, produc- § 
ear and healthy ¢ omplexton, 
erior to all face preparations and 
perfectly harmless, At all druggists or S SS 
walled fof &@ cts. Send for circular, SS 


G. C. BITTNER & CO., TOLEDO, O. 
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ADVICE TO DYSPEPTICS. 


( ‘ONTENTS: Dyspepsia and its causes. Experience 
of a sufferer. Liver complaint a twin disorder. 
Constipation a result of dyspepsia. Food to be taken. 
Food to be avoided. Mailed free to any address. 
/HN H, MCALVIN, Lowell, Mass., 14 years City Treas 


KK FOR EVERY MA 
Only $1.00. Strength! Vitality 















wanted. Lfberal Salary Pald. 
At home orto travel. Team furnished 
free, P.O. VICKERY, Augusta, Mq 












KNOW THYSELF, 


Or SELF-PRESERVATION. A new and only 
Gold Medal PRIZE ESSAY on EXHAUSTED 
VITALITY and all NERVOUS and PHYSICAL 
DISEASES of MAN. 300 pages, cloth, gilt; 125 


able prescriptions, Only $1 by mail. FREE 


iptive Prospectus with indorsements 
of the Press and testimonials of the cured. 
Consultation in person or by mail. Expert treat- 
t Address Dr. W. H. Parker, or the Peabod$ 
ical Institute, No. 4 Bulfinch Street, Boston, Mass. 
The Science of Life, or Self-Preservation, is a 
treasure more valuable than gold. Read it now, 


every WE AK and NERVOUS man, ~~ learn to be 
STRONG, HEAL 
TH HYSELF 


BEATTY 








!— Medical Review. (Oonitighted.) 





Organs 27 stops S22. Pianos $150. 
Cat. free. 


Dan’! F. Beatty, Wash’ton,N.J. 


Dornberg, Who was wearing his ordinary 


clothes, and carried his shoes slung from 
the pnt oe t over his shoulder. 

‘Madame,’ he said to Mrs. Winton, ‘1 
am not properly dressed for your tennis 


ae- 
! 


very candid with you, 
lightful and charming as Harburgh 
find its laundresses are a little behind 
times. I have been wearing flannels 


party, but to be 

is, 
the 
on 


| board ship, and I sent them to wash.”’ 


* Not in Harburgh ?”? said Mrs. Winton, 


| in a tone of horror. 


“Yes—and my tailor will reap the benefit. 
Iam not a person who minds appearances 
much, but flannels six inches too short are 
beyond me.” 

“Oh, well, 
ton, grac iously, 
nice as you are. 

The want of flannels, however, did not 
affect Mr. Dornberg’s play. He seemed to 
put the balls just where and how he chose, 
and the vicar, who was himself an exceed 
ingly good player, was profoundly 
gusted with what he was pleased to call 
his want of form. 

“Tv’s always the way with those 


Mrs 


look 


Win- 
very 


never mind,” said 
‘I’m sure you 


ais 


fellows,”’ 


he confided to Miss Errington, who wus 
ember with him against Dornberg and 
Phy! 

ay Whs-how do you mean? I think he 


plays splendidly,” replied Miss Errington, 
promptly. 

“Oh, yes, but these city fellows have to 
do everything so very splendidly to get any 
footing at all; they always play chess bet- 
ter than anybody else, and everything they 
do they must do well,” said he. 


“Oh, well, I think it’s all the 
can’t bear people who don’t do things 
well,” said Miss Errington, who was like 
Phyllis, and detested the Vicar of Dag- 
leigh. ‘‘ By-the-by, Mr. Hawkesley, who is 
Mr. Dornberg ?” 


‘“‘That is a question which I believe no- 
body but Mr. Dornberg himself coul’ 
answer,” said the vicar, sententior 
“The Wintons, who are otherwise sens) 
reasonable sort of people, seem to have g 
perfectly mad about this fellow. H 
corresponding clerk in a city house.” 

‘“*Lor!’? said Miss Errington in surpri: 
“T wonder if there are many such young 
men walking about London ? ” 

‘*Oh, thousands of them,” said the vicar, 
in a superb tone—the tone which does be- 


| long to the best country families. 


“T think,” said Miss Errington, ‘‘that I 
should like to go and live in Germany, 
where, I suppose, they are all that sort of 
thing.” 

“Oh, 
live over there,” 
gusted tone. 

“T don’t know,’ 
not?” She was 
pretty, 
only a smart and pretty girlcan. “I think 
you're a bit prejudiced against Mr. Dorn- 
berg; he seems to be a ve ry delightful per- 
son. He came in to tea with us yesterday.” 

“Oh, of course,’ said the vicar, ‘‘of course, 
he’s quite the lion in Harburgh.” 

“ Oh, quite,”’ said Miss Errington simply ; 


you wouldn’t, you wouldn’t like to 
said the vicar, in a dis- 


“ why 
very 


said the 
very smart 


girl; 
and 





| “can you wonder at it, with such an awful 
li ve k of big men as Hz urburgh has?” 





‘You don’t call this fellow a big man?” 

“ Well, I don’t call you small,” said Miss 
Errington, ‘and he’s half a head taller 
than you are.” 

“Oh, you mean in the way of inches; 
surely you don’t ask a man to the house 
because he’s so many inches high, do you?” 

“Well, I don’t know,” said the girl; 
‘it has a good deal to do with it. I know 
my father was delighted with him, and 
he’s asked him to dinner.” 

“Well, I don’t like the fellow,” said the 
vicar. ‘‘I—I—can’t bear the fellow; it 
makes me sick to seg all you people fuss- 
ing round him.” 

“You haven’t seen me fussing round 
him, Mr. Hawkesley,” said Miss Errington 
with dignity, “or round anybody else, and 
nobody’s fussing round him at this mo- 
ment. Infact, I should think that the gen- 
tleman himself would be very indignant if 
pene did fuss round him just now, for 
he looks perfectly happy and contented 
where he is.” 

That was perfectly true. Dornberg did 
look contented and happy. He was sitting 
in a big basket-chair very near to Phyllis, 
and they were both eating strawberries 
with the glee of a pair ofc hildren. 

‘* By the by, Miss Phyllis,” he said, look- 
ing more gravely at her, “I am going to 
London. to-night.” 

“Going to London 
é am sorry 
that’s the 
master. 


!”? echoed Phyllis 

to go, but I’ve been 
worst of being—not 
I shall be away 


Yes, | 
sent for; 
quite fone’s own 
some little time. 


A 


better; I! 


and she liked fine- looking men as | 


WEEK. 
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‘said Phyll 


t 


‘But you will come back 
almost involuntarily. 


He turned and looked at her It was ¢ 


honest face, and the eyes were straight and 
true as a child’s 

“Ves,” he said, “I shall come back agai 
as soon as I can get a few days’ leave, and 
when I do shall I be quite sure of my wel- 
come ?’ 

Phyllis ceased eating berries be 
cause she did not like to Jet him see Boni 
her fingers were trembling A slow, vivid 
blush spread over her charming rsh Ry and 
as slowly faded 

‘I won’t answe! for the rest of the 

| family, Mr. agian ’ she said, “but I 
} can answer for or 
(To be mornin ted.) 
-~o« 
‘1 CAN’T bear childrer | Miss Prim 
to Mrs. Partingtor 

“Perhaps if you could you would lik: 

them better,’ observed the old lady. 
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Freckles and Superfiuous Hair; to 
Increase or Reduce Flesh; to Color 
the Hair and Beautify the complex 
ion. A book of interest to every 
Uti Mailed (sealed) for 19 cents, 

1g 








the arcat 


ELECTROBOLE ‘:*: 


MADAME LAU R, 14 W. 2d St. N. Y. City. 
pea oend poe curesina few 


; ILE days ever returns, No purge,ne 
1 


salve, no ay »pository.no indelicacy. Mailed free d- 
dress, J. Ri . REEVES, Box 3290, New York City,N. Y. 





VILLA MARIA ACADEMY, 


139 E. 79th Street, corner Lexington Avenue, 
NEW YORK CITY. 

















This institution, under the direction of the Nuns of the Notre Dame (Montreal), 
$8 a select and limited school for ing ladies desirous of yvranch of higher education. 
A special inducement is here offered to those who would ac« uugh and practical knowledge 
of the French language. Dra g, Painting, Vocal Music, Ty ; and Stenography taught by 
Professors holding Testimonials of superior ability from ms » American Clergy There is alse 
in Elementary Course. A few young lacy boarders can be accommodated the Convent. Reopens 

| September 8. For terms and particulars apply to 
THE LADY SUPERIOR. 


| 


References required. 

















“OR ! 

The act of June 27th, 1890, allows a PENSION TO EVERY SOLDIER who serygd go days in the 
late war, and is now disable NO MATTER HOW HE BECAMI ABLED, Wivpow Mi x 
CHILDREN AND DEPEND ‘Tt PARENTS entitled. P Ir 

Soldiers of the INDIAN WARS and their Widows are entitled, 
Comrades: Place your claims in our hands and you will not make a mistake If you have claim on 
file, you can draw a pension under the New Law and then complete the « d claim. Four years at the Front 
during the war and = ty Years’ ¢ xperienee the prosecution diers’ Claims has place in the front 
rank of re an and ¢ -ssful att evs, SURE to write u 1 wantar wu n the subject 





. 
of pensions. ADVICE FREE 


ini no fee ‘until claim is allowed. 


JAS. H. VERMILYA & CO., Attorneys at Law, 


622 and 624 4H St. N., W.., 


| G2 Mention this paper when you write, 


Washington, D. C 

















INCE 


16 





la let i Bowe that you 
s al different Lonszues Let » hear some 
] l am sorry, madam, that I have only one tongue with me at present 


speak @ greal many 


E WC AS Al ASP AP AP AS AS AS AS AP AE APO ASAP AP AP AS ASP AS APS AS AS AS AP TS 


6 QOui 


icres bon 





\n instant’s work, with a cup of boiling water or 
milk, and a small quantity of Van Houten’s per- 
fectly pure Cocoa, gives the most highly digestible 
drink in the world. Perfection in 


si iutritious 


(ocoa means 


Vane werntsCodeoa 


F Best and Goes farthest ) 


in which the Exquisite Natural Flavor is 
fully developed. No Vanilla USED. | 


‘ 
f Me Me ME ME ME AV MI MMV AI“ MNOS MMM Mw > ws MW» SI» M#@ Mo’ MS 


PATENTS; TRADE MARKS; 


Examination and Advice as to Patentability 


of Invention. 
Send for Inventors’ Guide, or How to Obtain a Patent. 
© A. tae... OTARRELL, 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAVWV, 
Washington, D. C. 


ao cee 


2 you have examined ovr new 
and deseriptic ns of our 








You cann os rel te buy any p an 












Cataloguc 
Pianos, bu and ail that is requir- 
ito co jue to any one it 
inve ver You peewee ase of u 
‘ ~ wu .* h is F 





To ALL. We ship t n in 
stallment pian Piano ‘SHIPPED THE ‘DAY ok cen 1s REC EIVED. N 
Agents, sold direct from factory You & idlemen’s profits 
$176.00 will obtain a Superb Upright Pian 1-3 rene Overstrung 
nd re ry Keys War 
Greatest bargain or 














og for twenty years 
arth. We refer to four banks for 


IBEETHOVEN CO.. P. 0. Box 800. 


lity 


A WEEK. 





| 45 Ibs. 


Washington. N. J, 





[VoL. XL, No. 5, May 13, 189g 











‘“ p 1 t ¥ ‘WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” ” 
latabl Milk” | EC 
Palatable as Mi PILLS 

This is a fact with regard | aia 
= . B ’ COVERED WITH A TASTELE ND § 
to Scott's Emulsion of Cod ' haece shakin, 
Liver Oil. The difference : A WONDERFUL MEDICINE FOR 

between the oil, in its plain $ Indigestion, Want of Appetite, Fullness 
. ) after Meals, Vomitings, Sickness of 4 

state, 1S very apparent. In 4 the Stomach, Bilious or Liver Com- 

¢ q plaints, Sick Headache, Cold Chills, 

. 4 Flushings of Heat, Lowness of Spir- 

4 4 its, and All Nervous Affections, 

$ Tocure these complaints we must remove 

r tod “found tl principal pause generally 

to be ) n 1¢ > tel 

. the we ye wees right ond all wilt be a Poe 

you detect no fish-oil taste. @ two to four Pills twice a day for s short time 

A | ] t di 7 will re move sae rbd pnd ses restore the sufferer 

b 1eip O 1geS- e' »und and lasting healt 

S it is a I ¢ Ot all druggists. Price 25 cents @ box. 
tion there is v0 afi cr effect $ New York Depot, 365 Canal St. aS 
3m 











except good eff rain in 
mind that Scott’s E seleien 
is the best promoter of flesh 
and strength known to 
science. 

Prepared by Scott & Bowne, WN. Y. 


Fect, 





Your Wife’s Watch 
ought to be equal to yours; at least. 
Her minutes cost her more than 
yours and bring her less. You see 
that at dinner time, at supper time, 
breakfast time, and—well, all 


All drugetets. 








the time. Haven’t you learned her 
needs? She needs a watch that 
she can risk anywhere; accurate, 
stylish and genuine—and_ not ex- 
pensive: the new, quick-winding 
Waterbury. Handsome as a hun- 
dred dollar watch, though it costs 
only $15 down to $4. 


Extract °f BEEF ee, 


ver, etc 


of Prime Beef, free of fat, 


make one pound of 


are required to 


ased in gold, filled 
It is stem-winding 
a jeweled move- 


coin-sil- 





Our little Cook Book tells how to use and setting 
. . . . ment. It may save a costlier 
Armour’s Extract in Soups and Sauces—a dif one. Every jeweler keeps 
ferent soup for each day in the month. We | this watch in all styles. 42 ' 





mail Cook Book free; send us your address. 





reveal its beauty. 


We paint soft wood to hide its de- | co 
fects. We varnish hard wood to. ZB = 


and preserves it many years. 


Newark, Boston, Cleveland, St. 


. | & 
Armour & Co., Chicago. 1 2 hi —_ 
| (re AHEM a 
ee ! ey 
hs \\hi Fi 
Cie Sh} 


angiin Bicvecso 





Fine varnish doubles that beauty 


I SAY, OLD MAN 
Gymnasium won't do it—-BICYCLE 
and fresn air—that’s rest. Your 
yeling clerks do most work—take the hint. My 
Rambler was a paying investment. 
Handsome Catalogue free. 
GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO.,, 


CHICAGO, BOSTON, WASHINGSON, NEW YORK, 
| 


MECHANICAL DRAWING, 
MECHANICS, = MINING 


You must. 
out to Nature 


Our * People’s Text-Book *’—sent free—will 


i you the difference between fine varnish and 





heap painty varnish. 


MURPHY VARNISH CO., 





| 
FRANKLIN MurpPuy, President, | 


Louis, Chicago, 





Cures Bloodshot, Red and 


300 Pages. | ARITHMETIC, ETC., PROSPECTING, 


69 Illustrations. MAY BE STUDIED AT HOME 


WITHOUT LOSS OF TIME FROM WORK. 
TO BEGIN STUDENTS NEED ONLY KNOW HOW TO READ AKD WRITE, 
Writé for FREE Circular giving all particulars to 
The The 


Correspondence School of Mechanics or 
By DAYoNIGHT 


Correspondence School of Mines, Scranton. Pa. 
Aspicy book of the West- 


Hern Metropolis, treating iz 

a@ breezy, Snappy manner 

of the public and privato 

e placesof amusement. If 

== visiting Chicago for only 2 

Gay it will repay youtorend this book, asit will enablo 

you to view, buy or enjoy what you wish, Con s 

hints and gives localities safer to study at 4 distance 

than to visit; tra ps for the unwary, places to avoid, etc. 

Price, 5¢ cts. Sold by all newsdealers and train boys, 
sent, postpaid, by the publishers. Agents wanted. 

























“Fortune Knocks at least Once at every 
one’s door.” This Is Your Call, at 


Ve can put you in the way to make 
= r month wehout any risk, all that is required is 
alittle Pluek and d' Push and you can make it. 
We want a live party torepresent us in your local- 
ity and to sell our househeld goods by sample; no 
peddling, our goods are neW and in great demand 
and you have the chance to establish a business 
th at wi ll pay you handsomely. We will pay a 
salary or commission as you prefer, Af you are 
interested write for particulars to-day, Address 















THOMSON & IIMMERMAN, 252 La Sallo Street, Chicage 
7 ‘*‘Manufacturers,’? Box 5308, Boston, 

















THE GREAT EVE BEAUTIFIER 


and Stre ~ et to the eye- 

Diseased Eyelids. Guaran 

teed harmless. Send forpamphlet 
Skeleton Beg 


g SHAW’ and Waves, 82 


Wavy Hair Switches, all Long © saeene 
Hair, 35,00 I P. 
Pamphlet, “ How to be Beautiful,” sent free. 
L. SHAW, 54 W. 14th Street, New York. 


PATENTS. 


Inventors should write at once for our hand 
Book of Instructions, which will be sent free to a 
any address, upon application. J. B. CRALLE I ADIES! 
& CU., Patent Attorneys, Washington, D. C. 4 agents 


For Smooth Skin, Good Complexion, 


And Speedy Relief from Chapping, Chafing and Dandruff, use 


acker’s Tar Soap. 


6A Luxury for Shampooing.”’— Medical Standard, Chicago. 
‘It Soothes while it Cleanses.’’— Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila, 
«The Best for Baby’s Bath.’’— Christine Terhune Herrick. 


All Druggists, or PACKER MFG. CO. 100 Fulton St. N. Y. 


Assures Brilliancy, Beauty 


[deal, Wigs 
00 Up 





Send 6 cents in Stamps for 100-page 
- Illustrated Catalogue of Bicycles, 
Guns, & Sporting Goods of every descripuon. 
JOHN P. LOVELL ARMS CO., Boston, Mass. 











$3 sample corset free to 
508 Broadway, N. Y. 


Write for terms, 
Lewis SCHIELE & Co., 





25 Cents. 














